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FEATURES 
60 JET 


Strippers! Debauchery! Clogged 
toilets! The Aussie rockers embark 
on their first U.S. tour. 


66 WHEN WILL YOUR 
FAVORITE POP STAR DIE? 
A team of experts calculates the 
life expectancy of Courtney Love, 
Sting and other music celebs. Note 
to Keith Richards: Don’t buy any 
green bananas. 


68 HOWTO BE KID ROCK 
The hillbilly-pimpin’ Bob Ritchie 
explains what it takes to be a 
20 million-selling rap-rock icon. 


|. 100 BLENDER STYLE GUIDE: 
BACK IN BLACK 

Country stars pay sartorial 

homage to Johnny Cash. 


106 DRESS LIKE THE STARS 

be Where to get the same duds as the 
Strokes, Pharrell Williams and 50 

’ \ Cent (bullet holes not included). 


THE PUSSYCAT DOLLS 
Blender sits in as hundreds of 
scantily clad ladies vie for a 
position as part of the Pussycat 
Dolls troupe. It’s a dirty job, but 
someone's got to do it. 


76 THE 25 SEXIEST MUSIC 
MOMENTS IN TV HISTORY! 
The Britney-Madonna-Christina 
kiss. J.Lo’s green dress. Elvis on 
The Ed Sullivan Show. We could go 
on. And we do! 


88 SIMON FULLER 
The mysterious Svengali behind 
American Idol gives us a rare 
interview. And a glass of bubbly! 


92 JESSICA SIMPSON 
Is the Newlyweds star really as 
ditzy as she seems? Plus: a 
selection of moronic quotes from 
your favorite celebrity dumbos. 
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EDITOR’S LETTER 
LETTERS 
BURNER 


Jack White smashes a rival's face. 
A Libertine smashes his own face. 
Ozzy Osbourne smashes his ATV. 
It's been an extremely violent 
month. Except for Pink, who's 
making kissy 

faces with 

Tommy Lee. 


THE NEXT 
BIG 
THING! 
Nellie McKay; 
Kanye West 


DEAR 

SUPERSTAR 

Hey, Sheryl 

Crow, what did 

you learn in therapy? What do you 
have against Cap'n Crunch? And did 
Eric Clapton ever show you his train 
set (man, we hope that's not a 
euphemism)? 


THE GREATEST 
SONGS EVER! 


Before the Beastie Boys could 


mature into the politically conscious 
statesmen who we all know and 
love, they had to get the snotty 
party anthem “Fight for Your Right” 
out of their system. 


ASK BLENDER 

Yo, Blender: What's the longest 
album ever? Why was Elvis called a 
racist? What did the band Anthrax 
do in 2001 to avoid getting 
anthrax? You ask, we answer. 


156 WHO DOES TORI AMOS 
THINK SHE IS? 
The mystically minded songbird is a 
lover and a fighter. Oh, and a 
“motherfucking ant-fucker.” Hey, 
don’t blame us — she said it! 
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The world’s most sucessful modern 
rock band of the ’80s & 90s 
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2-DVD Set 


A Film by D.A. Pennebaker, 

Chris Hegedus & David Dawkins. 
This 2-disc set features the classic 
original concert film from Depeche Mode’s 
1988 Pasadena, CA, Rose Bowl show, 
plus a bonus disc of uninterrupted 
versions of the songs, all-new band and 
fan interviews, and spectacular 5.1 Audio 


First Time On DVD 
In Stores Now! 
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the first single 


featuring 
After blazing classic cuts such as 


“AIR FORCE ONES” 
6 “BATTER UP” 


“MIDWEST SWING “ & remixes 
“WELCOME TO ATLANTA ”’ 
“SHAKE YA TAILFEATHER *’ 
e “ROC DA MIC” 
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with appearances by 
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EDITOR’S LETTER 


men 


Sey TV Moments 


WHAT. DO: mean: by a:sexy- TV. 

moment? | know What: you're 
thinking! You: think:t:mean:playing-the:tuba 
in the nude while watching: Becker, don’t you? 

But enough'about my: weekend.-l’m 
talking:about those:times.when-pulchri= 
tudinous pop stars wiggle across: my TV: 
screen. Soon, my eyes pop-out of:my: head; 
my tongue rolls-on-the floor and:t:resemble 
that drooling wolf from the Loony Toons 
cartoons; And-that’s just-during the:ads: 

I don’t know if you saw this; but-at last 
year's Video Music: Awards, Madonna: kissed 
a virginal-looking Britney Spears:and'a 
considerably less-virginal-looking Christina 
Aguilera, too, How the: press went wild! It 
was the first time three women had Kissed in 
public since the wrap party for The Rosie 
O'Donnell Show. It certainly got me thinking 
... but enough about that. This month, 
Blender decided to 
dredge up Helena Now where's my tuba? 
Christensen (right) 
frolicking on a beach in Chris Isaak’s “Wicked 
Game” video, as well as the 24 other Sexiest 
Music Moments in TV History. Why? Because 
the mix of music and TV under the banner 
of “sexy” represents the bleeding edge of 
media synergy. Plus, there'll be photos. 

Now where's my tuba? 


ANDY PEMBERTON 
EDITOR IN CHIEF 


IT CONTROLS THE WEATHER™ crud 


WE WANT YOU 


The lyric on the spine of your January 
issue (“And there's no tenderness like 
before in your fingertips”) is from the 
classic “You've Lost That Lovin’ Feeling’ 
by the Righteous Brothers. Thanks for 
acknowledging the passing of one of 
pop’s forefathers, Bobby Hatfield. 
SHAWN HAWKENS, ST. LOUIS 


Ever since | read [Dear Superstar, 
January] that Jack Black's favorite 
swear word is fuck-a-luck-a-ding-dong, 
| can't stop using it at work. Which 
would be fine, except for the fact that 
I'm a kindergarten teacher. Only joking! 
MARYANN WEISS, WESTON, CONNECTICUT 
Maybe you should leave the joking to us. 
SS 0505 —umnao 


Thanks for finally publishing something 
for the ladies with your hot topless 
Tenacious D shots (and the drag shots, 
too, for those of us who are into that). 
I'd take the D over Justin Timberlake or 
John Mayer any day of the week! 
ISABELLA MORALES, HARRISONBURG, VIRGINIA 
Don’t — you'll only encourage them. 
——————— EERE SSS Ss 


Sweet Blender, kick-ass magazine! You 
give me hope for the future of music. 
Blender actually puts me in a good 
enough mood to have sex with my 
boyfriend. Too bad each issue doesn’t 
come with an insert of Viagra and 
Xanax. Keep rockin’ for the love! 

AMY V, RIVERSIDE, IOWA 


* Congratulations to 
the winner of 


ai 

theater speaker 
system: Stephanie 
Tele | have to admit, you guys have the most 


intelligent music publication out 


LISTEN UP! 


CALLING ALL BLENDER readers: We 
want to hear from you! Write us a letter. 
Tell us your deepest thoughts and 
secret desires. . .. Er, well, maybe just 
your thoughts, then. If we print your 
letter in our next issue, we'll send you 
the amazing SlimX 400. iRiver’s 
premier MP3-CD player features 
playlist management, built-in FM tuner, 
skip-free music playback, up to 23 
hours of play time and MP3, WMA and 
ASF format support. Wow! 


Send your letters to Letters to the Editor, 
Blender, 1040 Avenue of the Americas, 
22nd floor, New York, New York 10018. 
Or: your2cents@blender.com. Hell, yes! 


16 _“Girts wat be boys and boys wil be girts/t’s a mixed-up, muddled-up, shook-up works” 


Tenacious D: 
“Do you think 
they left because 
| was smoking?” 


there. As a woman, | can deal with all 
the half-naked women and sexist crap, 
because the articles are truly worth 
it. However, please God, stop with the 
Christina Aguilera stuff already! 

KELLI LAVOY, HILLSDALE, MICHIGAN 
What's wrong with being sexy? 
SSS See 


| used to think Christina 
Aguilera was a total slut 
until | read your recent 
cover story on her [“The 
Good, the Bad and the 
Dirrty,’ December]. But 
just because | don’t 
agree with her clothes 
and her music doesn’t 
mean | don't agree with 
her points of view on 
the overproduced and 
sugarcoated world of 
women in music today. 
After reading the 
interview, | came to 
realize that Agui- 

lera really is an intelligent 
young woman with the class, knowl- 
edge and appreciation of the arts that 
can impress the hardest critics, such as 
me. | found myself relating to her as a 


Tupac: 
Dignity, 
always 
dignity 


__ 


woman and as a child of an abusive 


father. | don’t listen to the radio or any 
of Aguilera’s music. | merely want to let 
others know that she is a true woman 
and an individual who is expressing 
herself the best way she knows how. | 
applaud her for it, and thus she has my 
utmost respect. Thanks, Blender, for 
opening my eyes. 

RACHEL D., MIAMI 


In the wake of 
your recent 
features on 
rappers Dizzee 

Rascal (who was 
stabbed five times), 
Tupac Shakur (shot 
five times, including 

in the head and 
balls) and 50 Cent 
(infamously shot nine 
times), can we now 
| proclaim once and for 
all that hip-hop is, 
Lj without question, the 
most dangerous 


musical genre of all time? 


DAVE SPENCER, NORTH BEND, WASHINGTON 


Sure. But only if you forget about the 
notorious Valentine’s Day Folk-Rock 
Massacre of 68. » 


Justin Stephens (Tenacious O); Michael Ochs Archives. com (Shakur) 
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Another month, another 
woman standing in a 
faundromat in her under- 
wear. Hello, Willa Ford! 


Frances Bean (top) and 
Kurt Cobain: Are they 
related? Yes. 


Is it not amazing how much 11-year-old 
Frances Bean Cobain [“Meltdown!”, 
December] looks like her father, Kurt 
Cobain? That's pretty wild! One can 
only hope that Frances makes it 
through Courtney Love's recent 
troubles without too many scars. 

SHAWN FEW, MEMPHIS, TENNESSEE 


What a review [“Let It Be Better,” 
December]! As the Beatles’ epitaph, 
the new version of Let /t Be is a 
cornerstone that a lot of even today’s 
biggest bands would give their left nut 
to produce. It may be fractured and it 
may be flawed, but Let /t Be... Naked 
| would still be a welcome addition to 
anyone's record collection. By the way, 
speaking of naked ... what? No more 
pictures of Moby with a sock over his 
penis? | used to count on retching 
whenever | saw that picture in 
| your glorious mag! 
MICHAEL CUPPLES, SEATTLE 


| 


Hey, Blender, what's the point of 

pixellating Willa Ford’s drawing of 
a penis to obscure it on your back 
page interview [“Who Does Willa 
Ford Think She Is?”, January]. It 
should be obvious that we all know 


Aviva Hirschfeld 
and Clay Aiken 


and GWen Stefani 
_ 


Dan Dyer and 
Jack Black 


mul 
Jeannie Barrett 
and Jay-Z 


Kayleigh Ragan- 
~Edwards and 


Lorrie Irby and 
Mary J. Blige 


SPRING IS IN THE AIR, and it’s the perfect time of year 
to break out your camera and track down your favorite pop 
e star for a photo opportunity. If we like what you take, we'll 
print it, and you'll get a Philips Digital Camera Key Ring. 
Bingo! With the Key Ring's 1.3 megapixel output and 64 
megs of storage, you can take hundreds of photos of your 
favorite stars in all their rock & roll glory! Please send your 
photographs (and don't forget to include your name, address 
and a telephone number where you can be reached) to 
Superfan!, Blender, 1040 Avenue of the Americas, 
22nd floor, New York, New York 10018. Snap! 


what it is. Have some balls — like Willa 
obviously does — and show us the 
drawing next time! 


JAMES RESTON, MONTOURSVILLE, PENNSYLVANIA 


| one as unpleasant as Britney Spears 

| [“Britney Busts Loose!”, January]. If the 

multimillionaire pop star is that rude to 

a journalist, one can only imagine how 

nasty she must be when she's not 

supposed to be on her best behavior. 

She doesn’t need a Kabbalah bracelet 
Writer William Shaw deserves a medal to protect her from the evil eye — a set 

| for spending so much time withsome- | of decent manners would do the trick 


| 18. “Dollars, change, pants, socks, dirty drawersiI'm headed to the laundromat" 
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Englishman Dizzee 
Rascal refuses to 
play up national 
stereotypes. 


Ae "in 


gy 


| Jasmine, the dog the | Jasmine, the dog 


sighing and whining the entire time. It 
just goes to show how people can have 
everything and still be unhappy. 

ANNIE LIU, DARIEN, CONNECTICUT 


—————— — —————y 


| was really struck by how giving and 
responsible British hip-hopper Dizzee 
Rascal [The Next Big Thing!, January] is. 
Imagine if America’s rappers actually 
gave back to the communities they 
grew up in instead of spending all their 
earnings on “ice” and “bling” 

MATT WORTH, NEW HOPE, PENNSYLVANIA 


| run a Web site that collects proof that 
Tupac Shakur is still alive, and | was 
intrigued by your feature on his life [33 
Things About Tupac Shakur, January]. 
Based on research I've done and 
rumors I’ve heard, it’s my belief that 
Shakur became involved in the Los 
Angeles religious cult Yellow Wind, and 
was either kidnapped or ran away to an 
underground compound, perhaps in 
Death Valley. I'd love to compare notes 
with you and bring this mystery to light. 
TREVOR HARRISON, LOS ANGELES 


just as well. Also, regarding the sidebar 
in the Spears piece: How could you 

| leave “Turning Japanese” by the Vapors 
off the list of the greatest songs about 
masturbation? 


JULIE LYDON, SAN LEANDRO, CALIFORNIA | ee Bs 
| Thanks for reviewing the new Alicia 


Keys record, The Diary of Alicia Keys [“In 
the Keys of Life’ January]. In this age of 
tone-deaf Britneys and two-faced 
Christinas, it’s nice to see someone with 
genuine musical talent get well- 
deserved recognition. | love the album 
and totally agreed with the review! 

ALEC SCHMIDT, CRANFORD, NEW JERSEY 


| don’t know if she was just in a bad 
mood, but Britney Spears was down- 
right nasty to Blender! | can't believe 
she would sit through an interview 


I'd like to invite Tom Jones [Do You 
Rock?, January] to play a bachelor 
party I'm putting together. He's a crusty 
old man, as his comments showed, but 
anyone his age who still talks about his 
dick size, how pretty his cousins are and 
how groupies accost him while he’s 
taking a dump sounds like the perfect 
entertainment for a night of strippers 
and drunken mayhem. What say, Tom? 
I'll even pay for your flight. 

BRAD FEIRSTEIN, SUMITON, ALABAMA 
Don’t you think we have better things to 
do than help you plan a bachelor party? 


| Onsecond thought, don't answer that. 
Send your photos to: | 
if Pop Stars Were Dogs, {/ 
Blender, 

1040 Avenue of the 
Americas, 22nd floor, 
New York, New York 
10018. 

Or: your2cents@ 
blender.com. 


DOES YOUR DOG RESEMBLE A POP STAR? 


If the answer is yes, send a photo with your name, 
address and who your dog is supposed to be to 
Blender at the address below. If we print yours, 
you'll win an iRiver iHP-120 MP3 player/FM tuner 
that holds 600 hours of music. Yup, yup! 


Every month | wonder how you do it. 
Then | remember: You take the hottest 
celebrities you can find, put them in 
next to nothing and write great articles 
about them — no matter how bitchy, 


20 “tea for wo, and two for tea/One for you, and one for me” 


CONTE! 


~ we just have 


Blender’s not crying 
something in our eye. 


like Christina Aguilera in your Decem- 
ber issue, they end up looking. Can | 
work for you guys? Thank you, Blender 
— you brighten my day a little every 
time a new issue shows up in the mail. 
ATIYA JONES, NEW YORK 


| wanted to congratulate pop prince 
Chris Martin of Coldplay and his new 
wife, Gwyneth Paltrow. Really, it 
couldn't have happened to two nicer 
(or more pale) people. | couldn't 
believe that Gwyneth and Chris had the 
nerve to not invite Blender to the 
wedding! Oh, well — maybe you'll get 
an invitation to their kid's christening. 
DAN AMARITO, MARIETTA, GEORGIA 
Whoa — you mean our wedding 
invitation wasn’t lost in the mail? 


| had to laugh at how Madonna [Word!, 
January] advised Ben Affleck and 
Jennifer Lopez that “there needs to be 
a part of the relationship that you keep 
private” As a proud owner of her noto- 
rious book Sex, | assume Madonna is 
referring to some part of the relation- 
ship that involves wearing clothes. 
VALERIE LEVY, KANKAKEE, ILLINOIS 

..And not being lovey-dovey with 
Vanilla Ice, we might add. Hey, now 
we've been put off our breakfast. 


GOOD NAME FOR A BAND! >> 


DAVE FARRIS, INDIANAPOLIS 
Do you have a good name for a band? 
Send it to Blender! We'll pick the best 
one we get, and if it’s yours, you'll win a 

sweet CD/MP3 player from iRiver that’s 
just like the one pictured below — how 
coo] is that? So don't hesitate! 


Please send your entry to Band Names, 
Blender, 1040 Avenue of the 
Americas, 22nd floor, New York, 
New York 10078. 
Or e-mail to: 
bandnames@ 
blender.com. 
Good luck! 
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100 million free songs. 1in 3 wins. 
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Jason Mraz 
iTunes.com 


“You And | Both” 
now on iTunes Download to your Mac or PC. 


lod where prohibited. Must be 
SI, PEPS-COLA, DET PEPS 


TO ALL OUR FRIENDS! 


OUTKAST 


THE WORLD'S 
GREATEST 
HIP-HOP ACT! 


HOW TO JOIN? 
THE DIGITAL: MUSIC 
REVOLUTION 


TODAY! ie . 
THE5O CRAZIEST © 2“ 
STARSINMUSIC 
HISTORY! 


KYLIE 
MINOGUE 


22 “You and | have memories/Longer than the road that stretches out ahead” 


Dear Ketel One Drinker 

Here’s the recipe for our signature 
cocktail: 

Take one part Ketel One 

Aldd nothing 

Drink. 


DODGE NEON. Neon SXT has style, comfort, and the features anyone would love to have on their first set of wheels. 
We’re talking air, CD player, even keyless entry. Which proves you can be low on the totem pole and still feel like the 
big cheese. Neon starts at just $11,245* As shown, $12,815+ Please visit us at or call 


*MSRPs after $2,500 cash allowance exclude tax. 
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BRITNEY TOPLESS * GEEZERS GONE WILD! * SERBIAN MADONNA SPEAKS , 


4 Von Bondies lead singer 
~ Jason Stollsteimer on 
. December 14, the day after 
his altercation with Jack 
White at a Detroit club 


-*4 Beatdown! 


od clase aiitland The White Stripes’ main man battles Von Bondies singer — for the second time! 

rings on his right hand, oun 

similar tothe ringshe | ae 

wore December 13 at Ke . , * 

the Magic Stick. ay rae S 
ay 


WHITE STRIPES 

frontman Jack 
White has been charged 
with aggravated assault 


oa © 
after a fight with Jason Sa ee 
Stollsteimer, the lead ee 
singer of Detroit band _,. 
the Von Bondies, at a _ 


December 13: 
Jack White, 


show in the Motor City. 
Blender has discovered that 
this is the second time White 
has battled Stollsteimer, and 
at least the third time he has 
violently clashed with fellow 
Detroit rock scenesters. 

On December 13, as 
Brendan Benson performed at 
the Magic Stick in Detroit, 
several eyewitnesses saw White, qr” 
28, approach Stollsteimer, 25. 

An argument ensued. 

White “started intensely yelling in 
[Stollsteimer’s] ear,” said Ryan Sult, the 
editor of local rock fan site motorcity- 
rocks.com. “Jack wasn’t getting any 
response from him, so he spat in his face.” 

Stollsteimer shoved White away, accord- 
ing to another eyewitness. 

“Right after that,” Sult 
said, “Jack laid a good 
blow, and Jason was down 
in a matter of seconds.” 

“White's arm was going 
at Jason's face like a jack- 
hammer,” said another eyewitness. “The 
two girls from the Von Bondies [guitarist 
Marcie Bolen and bassist Carrie Smith] 
were bent down next to their faces, 
screaming, ‘Stop! Stop!’” 

“Jason didn’t throw a punch and he 
didn’t defend himself,” one eyewitness 
noted. Stollsteimer told police he was 
punched in the right eye seven times. 

After audience members pulled White 
off Stollsteimer, White walked out of the 
club, while Stollsteimer, bleeding, was 
helped to his feet. He was treated for a 
swollen and bruised eye and a bloody nose 
ata local hospital. 

White Stripes drummer Meg White “sat 
ona speaker sipping a cocktail throughout 
the incident and its aftermath,” Sult said. 

Jack White also filed a police report 
claiming Stollsteimer had pulled him to 
the floor and hit him, adding that he hit 
back only in self-defense. White sustained 
minor cuts to his left hand and “redness in 
his face,” according to the report. 

“He probably would have continued the 
beating had several bystanders not pulled 
him off,” said Wayne County prosecutor 
Michael Duggan, who is pressing charges 
against White. If convicted, White could 
face a maximum of one year in prison. 

This was the second time White and 
Stollsteimer have come to blows. Almost 


he approached 
Stollsteimer 


moments before 


aoe a 
~ exactly a year 
————— : before, on 
= ee tx = December 16, 
‘ : . 2002, Detroit 
- on police arrived at 


Stollsteimer’s 
home, respond- 
ing toa git call. 
a} According to the 
police report of 
the incident, Stoll- 
steimer claimed that 
White, screaming 
and swearing, 
punched him several 
| times, grabbed him 
a\ by his neck and 
threatened to break 
it. Stollsteimer’s nose was 
bloodied, some of his hair had been pulled 
out and his face and neck were bruised. 
Stollsteimer did not press charges. Bolen, 
Stollsteimer’s bandmate (and White's ex- 
girlfriend), was present at the time. 

According to Duggan, the ire between 
the musicians began after Stollsteimer 
downplayed White’s role in producing the 

Von Bondies’ first album, 
2001's Lack of Communi- 
cation. He publicly said 
that another producer, Jim 
Diamond, “produced just 
as much as Jack, if not 
more. We sound nothing 
like the White Stripes, and we’re not a pop 
band that wears red and white.” 

“I don’t know what [the Von Bondies’] 
problem is,” White countered. “They’ve 
really lost their minds. The singer has gone 
off the deep end. He’s very mean-spirited. | 
produced that band, got them a record 
deal. Detroit is such a great family, and 
they’re kind of a sore thumb. I don’t speak 
to them. When you get burned constantly, 
there’s no point in forgiveness anymore.” 

Other sources say relations soured 
further when the Von Bondies opted to use 
another producer for their follow-up. 

Dave Shettler, drummer for Detroit 
band the Sights, told Blender he too had 
been confronted by White — three years 
ago while DJ’ing at a local club. 

“I don’t know what it was — maybe I 
was playing bad records or something,” 
Shettler explained. “I said, ‘We're both 
drunk. Let’s not take this too far.’ That was 
when I was attacked. | had a pair of sun- 
glasses on my head. He ripped those off, 
broke them and threw them in the corner. 
He boxed my ear and shoved me over.” 

Shortly after that incident, Bolen, who 
was then White’s girlfriend, approached 
Shettler. “[She] said he was really sorry. 
But I would see him around, and he’d 
never talk to me,” Shettler said. Jack White 
refused to comment. Jon REGARDIE 


A blow-by-blow eyewitness account . . . 


White walks up, leans into Stollsteimer and spits 
on his face. Witnesses see his hair blow back. 


Stollsteimer shoves White. Witnesses say it was 
not a hard push, and he did not defend himself. 


White punches him. They fall to the ground. White 
uses his right hand, which has three silver rings on it. 
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Audience members grab White off Stollsteimer. 
White walks outside and doesn’t look back. 
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MIKE SKINNER 


A.K.A. THE STREETS 


DIZZEE RASCAL 


“We're both going 
with rap rather 
than dance. I've 
been listening to 
him on pirate radio 
for ages, and | feel 
really inspired by 
the stuff he does” 


DAFT PUNK 


“When | was 16, 

| was obsessed 
with Daft Punk 
and Thomas Ban- 
galter and tried to 
make beats like 
them. | listened to 
‘Burnin’ ’ over and 
over again!” 


DE LA SOUL 


“When | was about 
7,me and this guy 
from school used 
to listen to this all 
the time, espe- 
cially Jennifer’ 
The Batmobile skit 
is brilliant? 


BASEMENT JAXX 


“Remedy is a more 
obvious pick, but 
Rooty has a '80s- 
electro sound and 
was huge. Felix 
[Buxton] is a good 
friend. And he's 
good at drinking” 
MATT JOHNSON 


MIKE SKINNER'S NEW INTERNET-ONLY 
MINI-ALBUM, ALL GOT OUR RUNNINS, 
IS AVAILABLE NOW. 


28 “1 am getting so houl'm gonna take my clothes off 


News 
Roundup! 


After consulting 
with minister Louis 
Farrakhan, rap 
mogul 

has shortened the 
name of his label 
from Murder Inc. to 
The Inc. However, 
artists will still use 
the label's signa- 
ture call: “It’s 
murderrrrrr!”" 


Chris Martin 
recently revealed 
that 
wrote a song for 

, but 
the legend died 
before it was re- 
corded, “It’s really 
sad,” Martin noted. 


Gay-baiting 
dancehall star 


has pulled out of 
concerts in Britain 
following a 
campaign by 
gay-rights group 
OutRage!, which 
persuaded police in 
London to investi- 
gate whether his 
lyrics incited homo- 
phobic violence. 
“Bounty Killer has 
chickened out,” 
group spokesman 
Peter Tatchell said. 
“He is terrified of 
facing a gay-rights 
protest. His macho 


” 


bravado is in ruins’ 


“Yeah, 
yeah, great. 
Whatever.” 


Britney's brother 


Bryan, happy to 
oblige with her bikini 


Kort cl 
"her bare breast 


Britney Spears bares it all in Pacific getaway 


- ——— BRITNEY SPEARS sunbathed 
The $60 million a ‘ saat 
Woriah ‘ topless during a recent Hawaiian 
f ; vacation. The pop star, who turned 22 
on December 2, enlisted the help of 


her brother Bryan in tying her bikini 
Le top back on. 
After a day at the Four Seasons 
hotel spa, Spears also took a golf cart 
- out for a joyride, driving “really fast,” 
according to an onlooker. Spears’s 
fourth album, In the Zone, debuted at 
‘ number 1 on the pop charts, selling 
=, — more than 600,000 copies its first 


’ week of release. NOEL BODDIE 
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SPECIAL ADVERTISING SECTION 


Viva Las Vegas! 


Seether close out the Sauza Tequila Get Lost Tour in Sin City 


Sauza Tequila’s amazing “Get Lost Tour” concluded December 9, 2003, in 
Las Vegas. The concert was at the Joint at the Hard Rock Hotel & Casino 
and showcased Wind-up Records acts and headliners 

The Sauza models got the party started both on the red carpet and in the 
VIP balcony. The after-party was in Baby's nightclub, hosted by God's Kitchen 
(the world’s number 1 nightclub experience). It rocked into the late hours 

as guests got down with Sauza, Blender hostess and 

her celebrity guests. Those wanting to relive the memorable experience later 


could remind themselves of what happened by watching Access Hollywood, 
+ from the VIP area. 


whose team covered all the evening's excitemen 


all-access pass... 


(ett 
Re 


Photographs by Brian 
Marcus; 
photographs of Carmen Electra by Lisa Rose 


Sat oe Godskitchen: 
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Seether and the Sauza 


of blackjack, and then 
we'll sip the tequila.” 


Shaun 


Morgan 
vocals/guitar 


f “Not only 
did I get 
é to play 
at the 


Joint in Vegas 
and drink Sauza 


tequila, but I 
also got to win 
money playing 
blackjack.” 


later that night... 


girls: “OK, one more hand 


SPECIAL ADVERTISING SECTION 


Babewatch: 
Carmen Electra and 
the Sauza girls 


John 
Humphrey 
drums 

“So 

happy 

/ Igot to 

be part 
of the 18-market 
Sauza Get Lost 
Tour's final 
performance at 
the Joint at the 
Hard Rock Hotel 
& Casino.” 


Dale 
Stewart 
bass/vocals 


“T hung 
out with 
» the 

Sauza 
models and had 
a shot of Sauza 
Gold after our 
performance. 
Chillin’ in Vegas, 
baby!” 


Lose conformity but never lose your self-control — drink responsibly. 
(c)2003 Tequila Sauza, S.A. de C.V.,-40% Alc. by Vol..(80 Proof). 


Imported from Mexico by Allied Domecq Spirits, USA; Westport, CT 06880. 


“So this gorilla 
walks into a bar...” 


Pat 
Callehan 
guitar 


“After 
the show, 
} we hit 
Baby's 
at the Hard Rock 
Hotel & Casino 
and hung out 
with Carmen 
Electra!” 
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NELLIE McKAY 


This eccentric 19-year-old: » » 


folk singer haga “murky” past 


BY NICK DUERDEN 
PHOTOGRAPHY BY CHRIS BUCK 


IT IS 2 O'CLOCK in the afternoon, 
and Nellie McKay is fast asleep when 
Blender calls. “Could you pleage call me 
back in 15 minutes?” she croaks. ‘I'll go 
grab a shower.” 

Instead, she promptly falls back 
asleep, exhausted after a night of piano 
playing and Internet surfing. A selfx 
confessed night owl, McKay finds 
sunlight depressing. She lovesto walk 
the deserted midnight streets of her 
Harlem neighborhood. 

McKay is 2004's most idiosyncratic 
and charming new discovery, a rock- 
cabaret singer-songwriter born 19 years 
ago to a British father and a mother of 
indeterminate origin. 

“My mother’s father was a convicted 
murderer,” she explains. “A real con who 
spent his life in and out of jail. His pastis 
murky.” She's either part SpanishyCuban 
or Mexican. She hopes Mexican! “It's 
more mongrelly,’ she says. 

After attending the Manhattan Schoo! 
of Music, where she studied jazz, she 
began performing in 


bars (‘Am | gay 


meagan coil [ A double CD influenced by both Cole Porter and Eminem. ] 


myself? | don’t think 

so, but I’m currently undecided”) and is 
now poised to release a bewitching 
double-CD debut, Late Again, possibly 
the only record that combines the influ- 
ence of both Cole Porter and Eminem. 

“| like rap, but my heart is in the 
music of the 50s, the ’40s’ she coos. 

“| grew up listening to Jerry Lee Lewis 
and Chuck Berry, but they were fucking 
perverts, and don’t even get me started 
on the Beatles’ early days! So | got into 
Doris Day and Dinah Shore instead’ 

An animal-rights activist with a fierce 
temper — “| put my fist through a mirror 
the other day, but | was rea/ upset” — 
Nellie McKay is a breath of eccentric 
fresh air. A genuine one-off, [eenoer] 


>>> OUT NOW 
LATE AGAIN cowmeia 
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FULL GIVEN NAME 
“Mortimer Snodgrass” 


BIRTHDATE 
“April 13, 1984.” 


OBSESSIONS 


ALL ABOUT ME! 


“Silence, archaeology, telekinesis.’ 
ROMANTICALLY ATTACHED? 


“Currently stalking” 


MOST PERVERTED THING THE BEATLES 


EVER DID 


“The butcher cover for Yesterday 


and Today.” 


MOST ANNOYING COMPARISON 


THE PRESS MAKES 


“Saying | sound like Norah Jones” 


Is 
“2 


a hoe 
“fe 


2 Markoe-Byrne using NARS. Shot on location at the Cotton Club 


Arnie 


eup 


Hair Brian Mapaliones for aartistLOFTcom, mak 


only way out of the 


- is to go back in. 


re A dying man’s last wish. An undercover cop who's running out of time. Jet Liis 
Kit Yun in Rise to Honor, the story of a cop sworn to fulfill his duty, yet bound 
by a promise to a powerful crime lord. Now Kit must enter a shadowy world 
where, to preserve his honor, he'll have to risk his life. But as his enemies will 
soon learn, sometimes the one who is most honorable...is also the most deadly. 


www.us.playstation.com “Rise to Honor” is a trademark 
of Sony Computer Entertainment America Inc. ©2004 Sony 
Computer Entertainment America inc. “PlayStation” and the 
“PS” Family logo are registered trademarks of Sony Computer 
Entertainment America Inc. “Live In Your World, Play In Ours.” 
is a trademark of Sony Computer Entertainment Inc. 
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IS THE NEW 


AND OTHER LATE-BREAKING 


DEVELOPMENTS 
Jacko's second #itenemm™ Jacko's 
child-molestation second 
scandal childhood 
Gwyneth Paltrow, Hitimem™s Gwyneth - 
feeling Paltrow, — 
baby’s kick blonde stick \ N 
: f 
Not updating [iene “Why don't A 
Friendster to you introduce 
reflect anew me as your 
relationship girlfriend?” 
Celebrities Hiiimmems Celebrities 
getting DUIs getting STDs 
Son 7-year-olds FEMS Dubya 
X correcting speaking like 
Dubya's speech a 7-year-old 
on live TV on live TV 
Wellies Uge boots 
Boiling andthen #itexem™s Normal, 
eating another regular-style 
man’s penis cannibalism 
David Beckham [ier David 
lending his Beckham's fe 
voice toa cartoon 
cartoon series voice —/ 
Blaming Hie Blaming your 
demon carbo- inability to 
hydrates for stop eating for 
the fact that the fact that 


you're so fat 


Jack White 


is the new 


you're so fat 


Wacko Jacko 


News 
Roundup! 


has hit 
back at critics who 
claim her new love 
for pheasant 
hunting conflicts 
with her Kabbalah 
faith. “The idea is, 
you go out walking 
and you take a gun 
and shoot your 
dinner,” she said, 
adding, “I’m nota 
vegetarian.” 


Fifty-seven-year- 
old actress Diane 
Keaton revealed 
how she prepared 
to cry onscreen for 
the new movie 
Something's Gotta 
Give: by repeatedly 
playing the music 
of and 
the soundtrack 
from 8 Mile while 
on the set. 


singer Amy Lee 
Sang a duet with 
her new boyfriend, 
Shaun Morgan (of 
South African band 
Seether), at the 
finale of Sauza 


| Tequila’s Get Lost 


Tour in Las Vegas. 
Lee is currently 
searching for a 
replacement for 
guitarist Ben 
Moody, who left 
the band he 
cofounded while on 
tour with Seether, 
amid rumors of 
romance gone 
wrong. 


. A SA 


“My songs 


are so 
famous, 
they’re 
like cover 
versions.” 


w 


VYCL 


Pink, uninten- 
tionally teaching 
kids why it’s 
uncool to smoke 


heterosexually 


Pink and Loken 
(left), pre-dive 


Tommy Lee is the latest conquest for frisky, bi-curious pop star 


AFTER ENDING HER two-year 
relationship with Motocross champ 
Carey Hart, Pink has found yet 
another playmate. 

The multiplatinum pop star and 
Motley Criie drummer Tommy Lee 
were recently spotted in a compro- 
mising position in the men’s bath- 
room in the New York club Lotus. 

They were “simulating sex” in 
front of a urinal, according to the 
nightspot’s promoter, Ronnie 
Madras. Before that, the randy 
twosome participated in a round- 


PEELANDER-Z 


Three Japanese men dress like 
superheroes and sing about meat 


WHAT'S THIS ABOUT MEAT? 

This primary-colored, body stocking-wearing 
trio that hails from Japan is obsessed with food, 
especially red meat — and their third and latest 
album, P-Bone Steak, is entirely meat-themed 
Not to worry, though: “We promise tofu song for 
vegetarian on next album/ says Red (a.k.a. 
Kotaro Tsukada). 


OK, BUT WHAT DO THEY SOUND LIKE? 

The three Peelanders — Yellow, Red and Blue 
(Kengo Hioki, 35; Tsukada, 25; and Kazuki 
Yamamoto, 27, respectively) — play cartoony 
garage-punk that offers lots of screaming in 


robin make-out session with a 
“mystery woman” in a banquette. 

Pink would not comment on the 
nature of her relationship with Lee. 
“As always with Pink, what you see 
is what you get,” a representative for 
the singer said. 

Last October, the open-minded 
Pink publicly groped and deep- 
kissed Terminator 3 actress 
Kristanna Loken at an event in 
Monaco. Pink had previously been 
linked with musician Lars 
Frederiksen, of Rancid. no 


broken English. Their slogan is “Be nice in your 
home, be crazy with Peelander-Z” 


SOUNDS SCARY! 

“You are not in danger!” assures Yellow. “We just 
want to eat the past and make future with shits” 
WHY DO THEY LOOK LIKE THIS? 

Because they insist that they're superheroes 
from Peelander Planet who have come to “see 
your small asshole!” DAVE HILL 


No wonder everyone loves Audiovox. Just look 


at that slim-line portable DVD player. Our beautiful 


Crowd pleasers. 20” flat-panel TV. Or our perfect-combination camera, 


camcorder and cell phone. Come on, join the crowd. 


= Go to www.audiovox.com, or call 1-800-645-4994. 
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The Next 


After getting his jaw wired shut, 


this producer decided to sing 


BY NICK DUERDEN 
PHOTOGRAPHY BY LEGO 


“!'VE BEEN PARASAILING? says 
Kanye West, sprawled across his bed in a 
choice Jamaican resort. “| needed a 
vacation. Things are about to get hectic” 

West, according to the hype 
surrounding him, is the freshest new 
voice in hip-hop, and'his debut, The 
College Dropout, which combines the wit 
of Fabolous with the style of Jay-Z, is 
about to make him a superstar. 

“Here's the plan,’ he says, rubbing his 
hands. “My second album will be: called 
Late Registration, the third The 
Graduation and the fourth A Good-Ass 
Job. People think I'm arrogant) he says, 
bursting into laughter, “but even if my 
first one sells only a million, it’s still a 
Start. I'm expecting 5 mil, maybe more” 

Born in Atlanta to a former Black 
Panther and an English teacher, the 
26-year-old West, raised in Chicago, 
dropped out of college (where he was 
studying art) to become a producer, 
working with Jay-Z, Mase and Janet 
Jackson. After a horrific car accident in 
October 2002, West decided instead to 


focus on pursuing stardom for himself. 

“| recorded my first single (‘Through 
the Wire’] a few weeks after the acci- 
dent,when my jaw was still wired shut} 
he says. “l wanted the world to know my 
pain-and that wasn’t just another 
rapper chasing the dollar, but Someone 
whose-music.came from the heart? 

A gifted lyricist, West has made.a 
hugely entertaining album that suggests 
he has the talent to back up his*boasts: 

“True, |am something of a smart 
aleck;' he says, grinning expansively, “but 
everything | do, | do 100-percent. When 
| was a.kid and wanted to play-fireman; 
I-didn’t start until | had the jacket, the 
boots and the helmet. Well; take the 
same approach with music” feceioer] 


>>> THE COLLEGE 
DROPOUT rocs-Fewwainer yam 


He combines the wit of Fabolous with the style of Jay-Z. 


ALL ABOUT ME! 
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GIVE A KID 
A FLUGELHORN 
AND A 


SCIENTIST 


1S BORN. 


Studies indicate kids who learn music improve the 
reasoning skills needed for science. So join Blue from 
American Express® to help put music back in our schools. 


Go to americanexpress.com/blueformusic to make 
a donation and apply for the Card. 


Acericns Exproes 


American Express is proud to contribute 
donations to VH1 Save The Music. 


Kids, don’t 
mix whiskey” 
and hot bath 


OUCH! 


LIBERTINES FRONTMAN Carl 
Barat recently underwent surgery 
after an accident involving a bathtub 
and a bottle of whiskey. While lifting 
himself out of the tub in his hotel 
room in Wales, he slipped and 
smashed his face against the sink. 

Barat, suffering from a possible 
concussion, did not realize the 
severity of his injuries. The next day, 
as he awoke in a bed stained with his 
blood, he gained a clearer under- 
standing and went to the hospital. He 
was then rushed to Victoria Eye 
Hospital in nearby Hereford, where he 
underwent two emergency surgeries, 
one for a damaged tear duct and the 
other for a fractured cheekbone. 

Libertines cofounder Pete 
Doherty, free from his prison sentence 
for breaking into Barat’s apartment 
and stealing from him, was in Wales 
with Barat at the time. After spending 
time in a studio creating what Doherty 
described as “some fine new com- 
positions being sown and reaped in 
the harvest of souls’ Barat retired to 
take a hot bath, bringing along a 
bottle of whiskey. 

As of press time, he is “healing 
fine” according to a band represen- 
tative. Commented Doherty, “Sex 
symbol in an eye patch? Buccaneers 
indeed” VICTORIA DeSILVERIO 


“Why does a 
blonde wear 
underwear? 
To keep her 
ankles warm.” 


AS TOLD TO 
EILEEN ULICK 


News 
Roundup! 


The LAPD charged 

with 
the murder of 
actress Lana Clark- 
son. His lawyer, 
Robert Shapiro — 
of 0.J. Simpson 
defense fame — is 
confident he'll beat 
the charge: “Based 
on this team’s find- 
ings of this horrible 
human event, any 
jury will conclude 
that Phil Spector is 
not guilty.” 


has denied that she 
has an eating 
disorder but said 
she does employ 
people to remind 
her to eat while on 
tour. “My problem 
is that | forget to 
eat in stressful situ- 
ations,” she said. 


U2’s has 
reportedly bought 
New York restau- 
rant Le Zoo and 
plans to reopen the 
Greenwich Village 
eatery soon with 
chef April Bloom- 
field, of London's 
chichi River Cafe. 


The U.S. Supreme 
Court has permit- 
ted civil-rights 
legend Rosa Parks 
to continue her 
ongoing legal fight 
against 

over the Atlanta 
hip-hoppers’ use of 
her name as a song 
title. Parks first 
filed suit in 1999. 


“Life is 


gorgeous 
when 
you're on 
crystal 
meth” 


» 


© Cec@’s late husband, 


“Arkan": gangster, 
robber, ethnic cleanser. 
Together, they were a 
“popular couple?” 


‘ 


Ceca Sp 


eaks! 


The “Serbian Madonna” on her bizarre story of assassination, 
ethnic cleansing, imprisonment, embezzlement and pop music 


“I’M ONLY 30,” says Svetlana 
“Ceca” Raznatovic in an exclusive 
interview with Blender, “but even in 
Hollywood you can’t find a life story 
like mine.” 

As Serbia’s answer to Madonna, 
Ceca was the most successful pop 
star in the Balkans during the 
Slobodan Milosevic era in the gos. 
She was arrested last March on 
suspicion that she was involved in 
the assassination of Serbian Prime 
Minister Zoran Djindjic. 

Djindjic was shot 
dead in Belgrade on 
March 12. When 
police searched 
Ceca’s house, they 
found 21 firearms, 
three boxes of 
ammunition, telescopic sniper 
sights, submachine gun silencers, 
gas masks and police batons. 

The pop star spent 121 days in 
prison — 30 of them in solitary 
confinement and ro on a hunger 
strike after her sister Lidja was 
arrested in May. Though the 
charges relating to the assassination 
were dropped, Ceca was charged 
with embezzling more than 


$14 million from FC Obilic, the 
soccer club she co-owned with her 
late husband, Zeljko “Arkan” 
Raznatovic, the famous 
gangster/bank robber who gained 
prominence during Milosevic’s 
reign and was murdered in 2000. 

Ceca stands by her late husband 
despite the fact that he was the 
leader of “Arkan’s Tigers” —a 
1,000-strong army of former soccer 
hooligans who carried out Milo- 
sevic's policy of ethnic cleansing. 

“We were the 
most popular couple 
in Serbia,” Ceca 
says. “He was a great 
husband. He was a 
wonderful father. 
He was a great, great 

gentleman. And I'll never love 
anyone like I loved him.” 

Ceca’s cheerful “turbo-folk” 
music, representing a facade the 
corrupt Milosevic regime hid 
behind, is never played on Serbian 
radio or TV these days. “People 
were really excited about Ceca’s 
arrest,” says sociologist Eric Gordy, 
a Balkans expert. “It signified the 
end of an era.” NoéL B0DDI 
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Ozzy, at 
peace with 5 
his ATV 


TRAUMA! 


OZZY OSBOURNE nearly died 
after his all-terrain vehicle overturned 
at his English mansion on December 
8. His heart stopped beating and his 
breathing stopped for almost two 
minutes before he was resuscitated by 
a quick-thinking security guard. 

As of press time, the metal 
icon-turned-reality-TV star, at 
Wexham Park Hospital in Buck- 
inghamshire, was breathing unaided 
by a ventilator for the first time since 
the accident. He broke his collarbone, 
crushed a major artery and fractured 
his ribs in eight places. “His whole 
body is traumatized? said his wife, 
Sharon Osbourne, who immediately 
flew from Los Angeles to his bedside. 

The ventilator may have caused 
severe damage to Osbourne’s vocal 
cords, possibly preventing him from 
singing again. “The cords can easily be 
damaged when the tube goes in and 
out’ said a hospital insider. 

Controversially, American Idol 
judge Simon Cowell suggested on 
British radio that the accident was a 
publicity stunt for “Changes! Os- 
bourne's duet single with his daughter 
Kelly. (After the accident, the single 
topped the charts, giving Osbourne 
the first number 1 hit of his career.) 
Although Cowell later apologized, 
Sharon responded by calling him “sick 
and twisted’ “If | could tar and feather 
Cowell, | would,’ she added. 

Despite her father’s limited abili- 
ties, an emotional Kelly Osbourne 
claimed he was in good spirits: “He 
gave me the thumbs-up and stuck his 
tongue out at me” STEVE LOWE 


SHARON OSBOURNE 


40 "wear black on the fe because black Is how I feel on the inside 


News 
Roundup! 


has 
revealed that 


helped him and his 
girlfriend, Shantay 
Taylor, stay to- 
gether. During his 
initial brush with 
fame, Dogg con- 
sidered breaking 
up, but Shakur 
reportedly told 
him, “That's your 
son's mother. You 
love her — she’s the 
only one who's 
gonna love you.” 
Dogg and Taylor 
subsequently 
married. 


Justin Hawkins, 
lead singer of 


recently received a 
stern welcome at 
JFK airport in 

New York. He was 
temporarily de- 
tained by officials 
who were looking 
for a wanted 
criminal with the 
same name. 


has 
started teaching 
her 3-year-old 
daughter to play 
the piano. Before 
each lesson, Amos 
adopts an alter 
ego she has named 
Mrs. Paris — a 
teacher in a special 
outfit and a hat. 


| refer to 
Mary in the 
third per- 
son, | think 
of her as 
my child” 


Room, sound- 
proofed. Band, 
windproofed 


“Cut Off Our Ear!” 


In a creepy mansion, Slipknot emulate one-eared Van Gogh 
by taking “risks” and refusing to repeat themselves 


“WE’RE TRYING TO go where 
we've never gone before,” says 
Slipknot percussionist Joey Jordi- 
son, shading his eyes from the 
bright Los Angeles sun. “If you 
don’t take risks, the possibility of 
failure is greater. Van Gogh never 
did the same paint- 
ing twice.” 

“Yeah!” adds 
singer Corey Taylor. 
“And he cut off his 
ear only once. We’re | 
trying to cut off our 
ear with this 
record!” 

Jordison and 
Taylor are perched 


on the marble fe 


balcony of producer | 

Rick Rubin’s 

mansion-cum- 

studio, where Slipknot have been 
writing and recording for the last 
four months. Once owned by the 
illusionist Harry Houdini, the 
ramshackle estate has a decidedly 
creepy vibe. 


Metalheads 
SYSTEM OFA 
~ DOWN are ina 

Los Angeles 
oe studio with 
Rick Rubin 
recording their 
follow-up to 
2002's plati- 
num record 
Steal This 
Album!.... 


System of a Down's Serj Tan- 
kian: The Armenian Uri Geller! 


ALL ABOUT OUR ALBUM! 


Penn ae ap wn ein ey 
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“We’ve seen some weird stuff, 
let’s just leave it at that,” Taylor says. 
“It has a really cool atmosphere 
that’s allowed us to get away from 
what everyone expects us to do and 
concentrate on what we want to do.” 

Jordison agrees and points to one 
of their newest tracks, 
a spooky number 
called “Prelude 3.0,” 
as an example. “If we 
weren’t in this 
environment, these 
songs wouldn’t exist,” 
he says. “ ‘Prelude 3.0’ 
is a very different 
direction. It has an 
ethereal, spacey, 
almost Dr. Who feel.” 

“Basically,” Taylor 
adds, “this band was 
either going to stag- 
nate or evolve. It’s either about 
making people question things, or 
it’s just about the paycheck. And 
bands that think that way?” Taylor 
shakes his head. Ss ya! They were 


gone yesterday.” Jessica HUNDLEY 

>>>> 
New Zealand's Singer- Pop-punks 
STERIOGRAM songwriter RYE 
areatHenson BRENDAN COALITION 
Studios inLA. BENSON is are recording 
laying down bunkered in their major- 
tracks for their his Detroit label debut 
debut, home studio and follow-up 
Schmack!, recording his to 2002's On 
with producer —_ follow-up to Top, with Dave 
David Kahn. 2002's Grohl produ- 
It's due in Lapaico. It's cing. It’s due in 
April... dueinJune.... June... .. 
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Stipknot), Collaris/Sun: 


it TRUE MUSIC IS HYPNOTISM BY RHYTHM. 
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Illegal use 
of hands! 


BRITNEY SPEARS 


For her first tour in two 
years, Spears promises more 
extravagant stage sets and magic 
Velcro outfits. At press time, some 
venues were still to be announced. 


MARCH 17, OMAHA, NE, TBA» MARCH 18, MOLINE, IL. 
MARK OF THE QUAD CITIES « MARCH 19, ROSEMONT, IL. 
ALLSTATE ARENA « MARCH 21. AUBURN HILLS, MI. 
PALACE OF AUBURN HILLS * MARCH 23, ATLANTA. TBA + 
MARCH 24, COLUMBIA, SC, TBA + MARCH 25, 
JACKSONVILLE, FL. TBA * MARCH 28, MIAMI, TBA - 
MARCH 29, ORLANDO, FL, TD WATERHOUSE CENTRE + 
MARCH 31, PHILADELPHIA, TBA + APRIL 7, CLEVELAND, 
GUND ARENA + APRIL 3, TORONTO, TBA + APRIL 4, 
MONTREAL. TBA + APRIL 6, MANCHESTER, NH, 
VERIZON WIRELESS ARENA = APRIL S. PROVIDENCE, RI 
DUNKIN' DONUTS CENTER + APRIL 12, NEW YORK. TBA 


METALLICA 
2%. For their finely (if clumsily) 
f Vs named Madly in Anger With the 
\ ¢ World tour, Metallica will 
\ # change setlists nightly and 
dave further into their back catalog 
than they have in years. With support 
from Godsmack, expect mind-altering 
noise and, obviously, plenty of anger. 


MARCH 10, SACRAMENTO, CA, ARCO ARENA + MARCH 11, 
RENO, NV, LAWLOR EVENTS CENTER = MARCH 13, LAS 
VEGAS, THOMAS & MACK CENTER + MARCH 14, FRESNO, 
CA, SAVMART CENTER « MARCH 18, PORTLAND, OR, 
ROSE GARDEN ARENA + MARCH 20, NAMPA, ID, IDAHO 
CENTER * MARCH 21, SPOKANE, WA, SPOKANE ARENA « 
MARCH 23, EDMONTON, ALBERTA, SKYREACH CENTER + 
MARCH 24, CALGARY, ALBERTA, PENGROWTH 
SADDLEDOME = MARCH 26, VANCOUVER, BRITISH 
COLUMBIA, GM PALACE + MARCH 28, SEATTLE. 
KEYARENA * MARCH 30 CASPER, WY, CASPER EVENTS 
CENTER » MARCH 31, DENVER. PEPSI CENTER 


ERYKAH BADU 


The jammy, semi-improvised 
ambience of Badu’s 
Worldwide Underground 
comes alive onstage thanks 
to one of the best, most intuitive bands 
in the business. The following venues 
had to be carefully selected to ensure 
her extravagant afro could fit through 
the doors (actually, that’s not true). 


FEB. 26, MINNEAPOLIS, STATE THEATRE « FEB. 28 
CHICAGO, AUDITORIUM THEATRE» FEB 29, CLEVELAND, 
STATE THEATRE * MARCH 2, TORONTO, MASSEY HALL + 
MARCH 4, NEWARK, NJ, NEW JERSEY PERFORMING 
ARTS CENTER * MARCH 5, NEW YORK, RADIO CITY 
MUSIC HALL * MARCH 6, BOSTON, ORPHEUM THEATRE + 
MARCH 7, UPPER DARBY, PA, TOWER THEATRE = MARCH 
10, WASHINGTON, DC, DAR CONSTITUTION HALL + 
MARCH 12, ATLANTA, FOX THEATRE » MARCH 14, 

LAKE BUENA VISTA, FL. HOUSE OF BLUES + MARCH 17, 
NASHVILLE. RYMAN AUDITORIUM STEVE LOWE 


up-to-date informat neck artis’ Web sites and local istngs 


News 
Roundup! 


The U.S. Secret 
Service admitted it 
considered investi- 
gating 

over an unreleased 
song — illegally 
released online — 
in which he raps, 
“| don’t rap for 
dead presidents/ 
I'd rather see the 
president dead.” 

A spokesman said, 
“The Secret Service 
takes every poten- 
tial threat against 
the president 
seriously.” 


British pop star 


has given up on his 
ambition to 
conquer America, 
saying, “lam 
knocking the whole 
thing on the head” 
He now claims he 
enjoys the 
anonymity he has 
in his new home 
city, Los Angeles. 


U.S. Secretary of 
State Colin Powell 
recently gave 

a 
new job. The 
Godfather of Soul 
is now also the first 
U.S. “secretary of 
soul and foreign 
minister of funk” 
Upon hearing the 
news, Brown said, 
“I feel good!” 


“The girl 


needs to be 


on meds. 


She should 
sing more 
and talk 
less.’ 


Sold! 


Peabo Bryson 

in happier days, 
collecting a Grammy 
with duet partner 
Regina Belle 


Peabo Bryson’s stuff auctioned by IRS to celebrity bidders 


OVER TWO DAYS in December, 
the possessions of soul singer 
Peabo Bryson were auctioned in 
Atlanta to meet his $1.2 million tax 
debt dating back to 1984. “It’s 
unfortunate when you get to this 
point — this is the last resort,” said 
Eric Erickson, of the 
Internal Revenue 
Service. 

Among the seized 
lots were a Gucci 
guitar pick, the keys 
to the city of Miami, 
nine gold discs, hundreds of shoes 
and two Grammy awards. 

One of the 235 bidders was an 
anonymous “close friend” who 
shelled out $9,400 for Bryson’s 
1993 Best Vocal Pop Duo Grammy 


SMALL PEOPLE! 


Nothing adds more dimension to a pop 
star’s persona than toting an innocent 


Michael Jackson 


Jessica Simpson 


(for “A Whole New World 
[Aladdin’s Theme]” with Regina 
Belle), saying: “We’re giving back 
what we bought.” 

Bryson’s supporters were forced 
to bid against the parents of local 
Grammy-winning musicians 

bidding on behalf of 
their children. Joyce 
Simpson, mother of 
nii-soul singer 
India.Arie, was 
outbid for Bryson’s 
four-bedroom home 
by Sharon Hodo, who bidders 
identified as the mother of 
Outkast’s André 3000. She paid 
$157,000. “I have to tell India she 
didn’t get the party house,” said a 
dejected Simpson. 4 


LAUGHTER 


be 


Gwen Stefani Britney Spears 


Both Have 


Unsurpassed Engineering 
And Red Hot Good Looks. 
Both Blow Away The Competition. 
But One Costs 


Considerably Less Than $400,000. 
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The world’s best shave. | = 
Test drive one today. | = 
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HOWTO... 


Pull a Switchfoot! 


San Diego alt-rockers Switchfoot reveal the secrets behind 
the wacky surfing trick that inspired their name 


BY STEVE KANDELL 4 
PHOTOGRAPHY BY JUSTIN STEPHENS 
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GET FAMILIAR! 


Switchfoot, from left: 
Jerome Fontamillas, 
Tim Foreman, Jon 
Foreman, Chad Butler 


OWN THE TRICK! 
TIM FOREMAN, BASS: “To make 
it work, you've gotta play it up. 
You have to own the joke. | 
mean, it’s not really a trick.at 


all. We're from San Diego and 
surf 3 ime twhe 
: joarding 
ig, a Switch- 
ey; andit’s a 


ects 


The All-New mazDa_ > 
Starting at $14,530* 


Rethink What's Possible. You see the all-new ! \3s5. Yo ful 160-hp, 2.3-liter engin 
e ailable on srior’ and Xenon 
hts. And you think, “Nc y ympact.” Right? No J 


azda. So the real convincing hapr 


destin 
www.MazdaUSA.com 


Granny ma 
mean peach 
cobbler.” 


GRANNY! 


grandmother 


» SPEAKING TO BLENDER from her 
Memphis, Tennessee, home, Sadie 
Bomar, Justin Timberlake's grand- 
mother, denied commenting on her 
famous grandson's manhood. 

After Britney Spears hinted on MTV 
that Timberlake had an underwhelming 
penis, Bomar was reported saying, “| 
helped raise him. | can assure you there 
is nothing wrong with him physically.” 

A horrified Bomar told Blender, 
“I've never discussed [Timberlake's 
penis size] and never said anything 
negative about Cameron Diaz or 
Britney Spears. | spent an hour with 
Cameron and thought she was a nice 
young lady.” NOEL BODDIE 


Love, showing 
disapproval 
in court 


s * 


Did Courtney Love fax Blender? 


A FAX, purportedly from Courtney 
Love's ex-boyfriend James Barber, was 
sent to Blender in mid-November. 

In the largely incoherent letter, 
addressed “To Whom It May Concern; 
the writer insisted, just as Love has 
publicly, that she owns the house 
(Barber’s home) that she allegedly 
broke into in October. Barber said the 
letter was “an obvious forgery, and 
none of the facts are true.” 

In related news, Love appeared in 
Beverly Hills Superior Court Decem- 
ber 11 to address two felony counts of 
drug possession. NOEL BODDIE 


4G “1 got the blues fi 


>—_+4 


PLAYLIST 
The best new 
songs to 
download!” 


EMINEM 


From the height of 
the Shady/Murder 
Inc. feud, this 
brooding bootleg 
matches deft taunts 
with a snaking 
techno bass line. 


LCD SOUND- 
SYSTEM 


Hipsterdom’s 
Neptunes, this pro- 
ducer team smug- 
gles a rickety disco 
beat inside nine 
glorious minutes of 
screeching synths 
and Stomp clatter, 


COURTNEY LOVE 


“Did you miss me?” 
Love asks. Despite 
the repeated expo- 
sure to her personal 
dissolution, the 
answer turns out to 
be “yes.” It’s defiant, 
funny and pinprick 
sharp, and her 
sandpaper vocals 
would make Bob 
Dylan and Johnny 
Rotten proud. 


JONAH WEINER 


“I’m gonna 
invade [pop 
music] like 
a cancer. 
A positive 


cancer.” 


* 


Fee Waybill 
onstage (left 
and on hors 


ey 2 | 
x 
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Life After Rock 


Fee Waybill 


OF THE TUBES 


“TUBES SHOWS WERE crazy. 
In the Bible Belt, we'd have to post 
an obscenity bond and agree to 
forfeit cash if we had nudity or 
profanity. Lesbians in Washington 
picketed us, claiming that we 
‘exploited women.’ 

“After a gig in Canada in 1983, 
Wayne Gretzky showed up and 
wanted to go out with some of the 
dancers. We all got completely 
shitfaced at a Greek restaurant and 
ended up breaking plates and 
tipping over tables. 

“While on tour in Michigan, we 
met a girl with huge tits. During 
‘White Punks on Dope,’ she came 
out ina Playboy 
Bunny costume. 
Her mother, who 
had come to the 
show, jumped 
onstage and * 
dragged her out 
by the ear. The police charged me 
with statutory rape. It turns out 
she was 15! 

“In 1985, I quit. There were a 
million problems, too many drugs 
and we made a bad record. 


“Lesbians in 
Washington picketed 


Tubes concerts.” 


“I grew up riding horses in 
Arizona, and I've played fast-pitch 
softball for 25 years. Polo is about 
hand-to-eye-to-ball coordination, 
so I’m pretty good. It’s a weird 
sport, because 
either you're really 
good and people 
pay you to ride 
their horses, or 
you have to paya 
bunch of good 
people to play 
with you.There © 
are guys who have 
eight horses, but I have only one. 

“There's no money in this. 
Since 1999, I’ve 
been doing 
Summer Stock 
theater in Aug- 
usta, Michigan, 
playing Frank N. 
Furter in The 
Rocky Horror Show. 

“I'll do anything to pay for polo, 
because it’s so fucking expensive! 
You don’t get dick if you win a big 
tournament — all you get is a 
trophy.” 4s TOLD 70 RANDY HABERER 


Fee Waybill: 
“Toodle pip!” 


“Seok kk” 
—Maxim.com 


“Best Action Game” 
—Spike TV Video Game Awards 


“910° 
—IGN.com 


Featuring over 50 original tracks from SNOOP DOGG, WESTSIDE CONNECTION, SUGA FREE, E-40 SOUNDTRACK ON 
WARREN G., COOLIO, JAY 0. FELONY, POMONA CITY RYDAZ, KAM, BOO YAA TRIBE, BIZZY BONE, LIL EAZY E, UYBE SQUAD KOCH RECORDS 
BISHOP, DEE DIMES, HOLLYWOOD, YOUNG BILLIONAIRES and more of the West Coast's finest.” ViGhaa LOSE] 


records 
Visit truecrimela.com for exclusive game clips and soundtrack samples. 


COMING SOON TO PC 


Violence 


Blood and Gore 
Mature Sexual Themes ; > iG 
Strong Language o— — PlayStation.2 Zee. . Cizzy ie A 
| CIIVISION. 
| Eee 


© 2003 Activision, Inc, and its affiliates. Published and distributed by Activision Publishing, inc. Activision is a registered trademark and True Crime and Streets of LA are trademarks of Activision, Inc. and its affiliates. Alt rights reserved. Developed by Luxoftux. activision com 
Microsoft, Xdox and the Xbox logos are either registered trademarks trademarks of Microsoft Corporation in the U.S. and/or other countries and are used under license from Microsoft. TM, © and the Nintendo GameCube logo are trademarks of Nintendo, © 2001 Nintendo. All rights 1 
reserved. "PlayStation" and the "PS" Family logo are registered trademarks of Sony Computer Entertainment inc, The ratings icon is a registered trademark of the Entertainment Software Association, All other trademarks and trede names are the properties of their respective owners. 


*Nintendo GameCube game contains fewer songs. 


Chris Martin , 
; (right) confronts 
c vt photographer in 


- Santa Barbara, 
ae December 5 
ew 
{ OW! 


ON THE DAY he exchanged 
wedding vows with Gwyneth Paltrow, 
Coldplay’s Chris Martin allegedly hit a 
photographer in the face and 
vandalized another's car. 

The singer grew belligerent when 
two paparazzi tried to take photos of 
his pregnant bride while the newly- 
weds were on an airfield in Santa 
Barbara, California. Shutterbug Scott 
Cosman accused Martin of keying his 
car and giving Nicholas Chirion, 
another photographer, a black eye. 

“He was screaming at the top of 
his lungs; Cosman recalled. “Every 
other word was 
the f word’ 

This wasn't 
the first time 
Martin has 
lashed out at 
tabloid lens- 
men. In July, he 
allegedly 
smashed a 
photog- 
rapher’s 
windshield in 
Australia, and in October, he was 
reportedly involved in a scuffle in 
London with another outside the 
home he and Paltrow share. 

In other news, it has been 
revealed that Martin is a distant 
relative of Winston Churchill, Martin's 
paternal cousins are the great- 
grandchildren of the celebrated 
British prime minister, who led his 
country from the brink of defeat to 
victory in World War II. NOEL BODDIE 
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Photog’s smashed face 


48 rye to prove ne sill carves, hes 1 


Obits 


77, November 26, 
in Oak Park, Illinois, 
following a stroke. 
Singer of “Po 
Lazarus,’ from the 
Grammy-winning 

0 Brother, Where 
Art Thou? sound- 
track. The song was 
recorded in 1959 

at Mississippi's 
Parchman State 
Penitentiary, where 
Carter was a 
prisoner. 


25, November 26, 
in New Orleans, of 
gunshot wounds. 
Was shot in the face 
and chest outside 
his mother’s house. 
The hardcore 
rapper, whose real 
name was James 
Tapp, released two 
albums on Master 
P’s No Limit label. 


68, November 21, 
in Orlando, Florida. 
Golden Age of 
Rock & Roll figure 
best known as a 
songwriter. Penned 
Little Anthony and 
the Imperials clas- 
sics such as “Goin’ 
Out of My Head” 
and “Hurt So Bad.” 


84, December 8, in 
Havana. Masterful 
pianist who enjoyed 
his greatest success 
in the last years of 
his life as a member 
of both the Afro- 
Cuban All Stars and 
the Buena Vista 
Social Club. 


71, November 24, 
in Nashville, of 
congestive heart 
failure. Teamed 
with his late 
brother Doyle as 
country duo the 
Wilburn Brothers, 
Grand Ole Opry 
stars with several 
hits in the ’50s and 
'60s and their own 
syndicated TV show 
for over a decade, 


Gil Scott-Heron, 
charged with 
possession of crack 
and crack pipe 


Glen Campbell 
pleaded innocent to 
drunk-driving and 
assault charges 


Has male menopause caused middle-aged madness? Maybe! 


LAST FALL, middle-aged rock 
stars found themselves in com- 
promising situations involving 
crack pipes and alcohol — and male 
menopause could be to blame. 

Country singer Glen Campbell, 
67, was arrested in Phoenix after 
allegedly driving his BMW into 
another vehicle. When officers 
arrived at his home, Campbell 
began performing a selection of his 
hits. After being taken to jail, he 
struck an officer with his knee. “I 
just went berserk,” 

Campbell said. He 
blamed a mixture of 
alcohol and the anti- 
anxiety drug Lexapro. 

Jazz poet Gil 
Scott-Heron, 54, was 
charged with possession of crack 
and nine crack pipes in Queens, 
New York. After failing to post 
$10,000 bail, he was sent toa 
prison barge off Rikers Island. In 
2000, he pleaded guilty to crack 
possession. At the time, his girl- 
friend claimed he spent $2,000 a 
week on his cocaine habit and had 
fits of paranoia in which he believed 
light bulbs were spying on him. 

When police approached funk 
legend George Clinton, 62, alone in 
his Nissan Sentra in Tallahassee, 
Florida, he allegedly hid a crack 


pipe but admitted 
he had “a little 
cocaine.” 
Gray-haired 
Britrocker Paul 
Weller, 45, mean- 
while, was barred 
from a flight at 
London's Heathrow 
Airport after being 
“very abusive” to - 
airport workers. The former Jam 
frontman “tried walking the ramp 
to the plane but was 
bouncing off the 
sides, totally out of 
it,” according toa 
bystander. 
Dr. Erika 
Schwartz, author of 
The Hormone Solution, believes the 
“diminution of testosterone” of so- 
called male menopause is to blame. 
“When men get into their forties, 
they start losing male hormones,” 
Schwartz says, “and that may lead to 
depression and mood changes.” 
“The music world revolves 
around the idea of staying young 
and reckless,” she adds. “A lot of 
this reckless behavior comes from 
{men] feeling confused about what's 
happening to their bodies. And yes, 
this will often mean heading down 
to see the local dope dealer.” steve owe 


eller, barred 
from a flight for 
being too drunk 


LFI (Weller); Flynet Pictures com (Martin, photographer) 


ROGER EBERT / EBERT & ROEPER 


“Two Thumbs Way Up!” 


“Matchstick Men springs 
SO Many juicy comic 
and dramatic surprises.” 


PETER TRAVERS / ROLLING STONE 


DVD BONUS FEATURES 

° Tricks of the Trade: Follow Director Ridley Scott through an intimate 
day-to-day account of the filmmaking process. 

¢ Commentary by Director/Producer Ridley Scott, Writer Nicholas Griffin 
and Writer/Producer Ted Griffin 

¢ Theatrical Trailer 


BUY IT ON DVD AND VIDEO FEBRUARY 24! 
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IN A GENTEEL draw- 
ing room in London's 
discreet Covent 
Garden Hotel, Sheryl 
Crow tucks a large 
pair of scuffed motorcycle boots 
beneath her neat behind and orders 
hot tea like an English gentle- 
woman. “Earl Grey with just the 
tiniest hint of milk,” she says, before 
reverting to her Southern roots. 
“And take those cookies away, 
because, man, they’re gonna tempt 
the hell outta me.” 

The 42-year-old singer- 
songwriter is in town to play three 
sold-out shows and hustle her new, 
highly agreeable greatest-hits pack- 
age, so this comfortable corner of 
England's capital will be where the 
tour-toughened Crow will rest her 
head for the next week. 

Dressed all in black, her finely 
chiseled features peeking out from a 
deep fur collar, Crow is not shirking 
her rock responsibilities this after- 
noon. Her small talk focuses on 
guitars, the road and guys “staying 
up all night, sweating.” 

She addresses the bawdier 
conversational topics with the gusto 
of a bass tech and is delighted to 
learn that not far from where we 
are, just 300 years ago, there existed 
a street called Gropecunt Lane. 
“My,” she marvels. “I can’t imagine 
what went on there . . . but I bet it 
was kind of fun.” 


50 BLENDER 


Dear Superstar 


YOU SEND QUESTIONS, WE GET ANSWERS. WHO LOVES YA, BABY? 


Sheryl Crow 


Dear Sheryl: 
Boo! 


=} The Grammy-winning rocker’s gonna soak up the sun, 


just as soon as she answers your questions about 
groupies, past lives and Eric Clapton’s model train set. . . 


BY ADRIAN DEEVOY 
PHOTOGRAPHY BY ISABEL SNYDER 


| recently saw you perform, and | 
must say, you play pretty damn good 
bass for a chick. But why the switch 
from your usual guitar? 

BANANAFISH, LONDON 


For a chick? Hmm — well, I don’t 
know how to answer that. Carol Kaye 
was one of the great bass players of 
all time. She played with the Beach 
Boys. She was incredibly low-key, 
but she was an amazing bass player. 
I've written on bass for years and 
recorded a lot of bass on my records, 
so it’s not a switch; it’s just com- 
fortable for me to play bass live on 
certain songs. 


It’s 1 A.m., the gig’s over and you're 
back on the bus after a night’s work. 
Describe the scene. 

LOUDOG33, LA JOLLA, CALIFORNIA 

I’m generally in my pajamas watch- 
ing Chitty Chitty Bang Bang. No, the 


ritual is to drink a few beers, 
eat a bunch of food, watch a 
bit of a movie, then go to 
bed around 3 and wake up 
in the next town. I sleep like 
a baby on the bus. The old 
ones used to smell of man 
things, but just lately I’ve 
had my own bus, so that 
smells heavenly. 


What is a Sheryl Crow 
groupie like? 

AJBRO, HUNTSVILLE, ALABAMA 

I don’t know if the male 
groupie actually exists. I get 
letters, and I've got a few 
stalkers, if they count, but 
men just don’t show up 
backstage and offer to come 
to the next town with you. I 
don’t know why — maybe 
they're scared. 


When was the last time you 
spoke to the Tuesday Night 
Music Club guys, with whom 
you made your first record 
and then had a famous falling-out? 
DICKIELOVE, PROVIDENCE, RHODE ISLAND 

I spoke to Bill [Bottrell] at the last 
Grammys. We hung out and chatted 
about everything. I see Brian 
[MacLeod] all the time because we 
have a creative life together. Dan 
Schwartz | don’t see. He was a pretty 
unhappy dude. 


What's on your iPod right now? 
LASTERVIC, GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN 

The entire Beatles, entire Led 
Zeppelin, entire Elton John, entire 
Flying Burrito Brothers. Right now 
I’m listening to John Mayer’s new 
record, which has grown on me, and 
the new White Stripes, although | 
liked their last album better. Sarah 
McLachlan’s record is getting a lot of 
play, too. And Clarksville, the 
English band that’s opening up for 
us on tour. I really like them. > 


Makeup: Billy B; hair: Jonathan Antin, styling Linda Medvene for Magnet 
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* DEAR SUPERSTAR 


What's so bad about George W. Bush? 
MRLINK, CORPUS CHRISTI, TEXAS 

I think my biggest beef with him, 
aside from the fact that he has 
completely wrecked our relationship 
with every other country, is that he is 
so completely driven by oil and 
greed. He’s an oilmonger. 


Did you ever see the three-word 
review of Russell Crowe's band that 
said, “He’s no Sheryl”? 

SCOOP33, LAS VEGAS 

That’s so funny. No, I didn’t see it, 
although I know we could never 
have been related because he has an 
eon the end of his name. So it’s just 
not possible. 


Are you into any metal bands, dude? 
LUTHERMAN, CHICAGO 

Not especially, but if 1 were going to 
choose one, it would be Metallica, 
just because they’ve stood the 
test of time. They've aged grace- 
fully. And if you consider Led 
Zeppelin to be metal — I 
mean, they kind of invented it 
— then I would choose them, 
as they’re one of the best rock 
bands ever. I can bang my 
head to them. I’ve got long 
hair, and that always helps. 


Have you ever considered 
dating women? Who would be at 
the top of your list? 
FRILLSAHOY, MINEOLA, NEW YORK 
No, simply because I have 
this real affinity for men 
and all that goes along 
with them. All the physical 
attributes, anyway. 


Brad Pitta 
gay icon? 


Is it true that you had a high- 
school date with Brad Pitt but 
can’t remember it? 

AVRIL444, NAPLES, FLORIDA 

I have a girlfriend who swears 
that I was set up on this thing 
called a “mystery date” that 
was a sorority/fraternity 
arrangement, but | just don’t 
remember. I think I would 
remember, because | knew Brad, 
and he was always very cute. 


Can you recommend your favorite 
surfing spot? And please don’t say 
that it’s a secret. 

TORPEDOBOY, SAN DIEGO 

I have to be really careful and watch 
the surf reports regularly, because 
I'm not that good. Huntington 
Beach [south of Los Angeles] is a 
great spot, but if you surf in Cali- 
fornia you have to wear a wetsuit, 
and I have a beef with that. 
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“How was it for 
you?” “Ruff!” 


| hear that you collect vintage 
recording equipment. What’s your 
favorite valve amp? 
LICKYLICK, DEL RAY BEACH, FLORIDA 
I don’t collect as such, but I have a 
studio, and when we were putting 
that together I was buying stuff like 
crazy. For a while there I got kind of 
obsessed. But my favorite tube amps 
are early Fender tweeds. I have a 
Fender Harvard 
that I use a lot. 
And we have a 
real small Supro, 
which Led 
Zeppelin used. 
It’s tiny, but it 
sounds huge. 


Who are some of your dog Scout’s 
celebrity friends? 

RUFFRIDER, STATEN ISLAND, NEW YORK 
Oh, he hangs out with George 
Clooney and shoots pool with 

Brad Pitt. Just kidding. He 
actually spends a lot of time 
with Sarah McLachlan’s dog, 
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: * 
cE a 
Sr Bees: 


= eS 


who is a black lab. Scout’s 
a yellow lab. 


Is there any song that 
never fails to make you cry 
like a baby? 

RIPAFAN, TAOS, NEW MEXICO 
When I first heard Tracy 
Chapman’s “Fast Car,” I 
bawled my head off. I 
thought it was the most 
honest depiction of her 
life. You knew it was so 
painfully true. And it just 
hit me. 


Have you set foot inside a 
Wal-Mart since the 
company banned your 
1996 record, Sheryl Crow? 
RALPHMALPH, TOPEKA, KANSAS 
Funny you should ask, 
because I was in Wal- 
Mart on Thanksgiving 
weekend. That’s the only 
grocery store in my hometown. We 
bought wine and half-and-half, stuff 
like that. My mom had already 
bought the serious turkey-type stuff. 


When you were dating Eric Clapton, 

did he ever show you his model 

railroad set? 

2HOT4U, MEDFORD, OREGON 

No, I never did see that, but I heard 
about it. 


| know you have a predil- 
ection for the older rock 
star, but Jim Morrison: 
Was he an overrated 
asshole, or what? 
CASPERG, SAN LEANDRO, CALIFORNIA 
He was so esoteric, and for me, yeah, 
his poetry was totally overrated. He 
took himself too seriously, and I 
heard that he never changed his 
clothes. He wore those leather pants 
for, like, eight years, so he must have 
stunk. That's not sexy to me 
anymore. Stinky men are a thing of 
the past. Hygiene is in. It’s back! 


Do you “still get high,’ as you once 
sang? And are you more like “the kind 
of girl you'd take home” these days? 
FRUITBAT, KEWANEE, ILLINOIS 

Yes, I’m a kinder, gentler version of 
the person who wrote that song [“If 
It Makes You Happy”] in 1995. I’ve 
grown up and become a full-fledged 
adult — which has its upside, 
although I still have some teenager 
left in me. I definitely don’t feel my 
age. As for drugs, I’ve never been a 
big drug doer. I've smoked a little 
weed. I guess alcohol is the only 
drug I touch these days. 


From top: isabel Snyder; Reuters/Larry Downing/Newscom; Kathy AmermaryKA-LFL Neal Preston/Corbis 
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Own up: Did you date Kid Rock? 
DAISYB, NEWTON, MASSACHUSETTS 


How many pairs of 
leather pants do you 
own, anyway? 


SHEBARAEMAE 7, BENTONVILLE, 
ARKANSAS 


No! I went to a Knicks game with 
him. I really love him, though. He’s 
a good boy. 

That's funny. Are you 
pissed off with me for 
having so many pairs? 
Hey — quit whining! I 
probably own around 
15 pairs. One of the 
first pairs | bought in 
New York were these 


Who are the sexiest male and sexiest 
female rock stars ever? 

TICKLEMEELMO, COVINGTON, KENTUCKY 
Mid-’7os Mick Jagger and early-’70s 
Robert Plant. And Keith Richards. I 
gotta say that Keith’s my dude. If 1 “I'm bad!” 
had to pick anyone to go home with, sThatibeup 


it would have to be Keith. pee ney 
Elvis Presley was hot. 
Jimi Hendrix was hot. 
Bob Dylan can still turn 
it on for the ladies, 
believe me. And the 
sexiest female ever? In 
her day, Linda Ronstadt 


was real hot. With Eric 
Clapton and 
When you sang backup Mike Tyson 


for Michael Jackson, 

did you ever think, “Hmm, 
this fella’s a bit odd?” 
DAWNEDARKO, CHARLOTTESVILLE, VIRGINIA 


— 


Uh, hello? Yeah. There was plenty of 
weirdness going on. For one, he 
barely spoke to me in 18 months, 
and that’s weird, because I’m 
fascinating, and I can’t believe that 
he didn’t want to speak to me. But 
the chimp was out on the road, and 
the Pepsi kid was around. It was like 
a weird circus. You sensed that this 
guy really had no sense of reality at 
all. It probably wasn’t even his fault. 
It’s so sad. He told me that his 
purpose on the planet was 

to save the children. From 
what, I don’t know. 


I've always been impressed by 
your willingness to talk about 
your time in therapy. I’m 18 
and would like to go into 


| recently saw a photograph 
of you and your dad. He’s a 
pretty cool-looking guy. Are 
you two close? 
SAMHILL65, SALT LAKE CITY 
We're very close. He looks a 
little like Sean Connery — 
very dapper. He’s cool in the 
jazz sense of the word. He’s an 


“nnn! attorney, and he still practices 


law at age 71 and plays guitar in his 
band. I’ve sat in with them — the 
Usual Suspects. They 

play at places like B.B. a= ; 
King’sin Memphis, and aqesagé 
they kick ass. ; 


Would you like to have 
children, and would you a. 
consider adoption? ~E 
DRZAEUS, SAN FRANCISCO 

That’s a very personal 

question. But I intend to have to or 
12 kids, so I'd better get started. I'd 
like to have a litter. Do it all at once. 
Nine puppies! 


You live in Los Angeles. Have you ever 
been tempted by Scientology? 

ZOEW. KENT, CONNECTICUT 

I can’t safely say no. [ have no real 
clue what it’s about, though. It 
seems to be based on points and 


really thick motorcycle 
jeans, which I wore 
every single day. You 
could stand them up in 
the corner. Now I have them 
designed and made for me. Times 
have changed. 


Do you feel as if you've lived before? 
If so, when and where? 

JACKSPRAT, MILE CITY, MONTANA 

I definitely feel like I’ve lived before. 
I feel that somewhere down the line, 
I’ve been connected with the Native 
American Indians. I gravitate heavily 
toward that. I have an in- 
credible collection of clothing 
and artifacts. 

I really like the way they 
perceive the universe in that 
you don’t truly own anything 
and you can’t take anything 
with you. We’re just passers 
through. And that God is in all 
of us and is an energy that 
holds us together the same that it 
holds together the molecules in a 
tree. | feel like | understand that. But 
[ don’t think that I was an opera 
singer in a previous life or anything 
like that. I probably lived down the 
street from myself. 


What's the king of all insults? 


| particularly like shitflake. 
MRPINK, ATLANTA 


Shitflake? That’s pretty good. But I’m 


therapy, but | don’t know what 

kind to try. If you don’t mind me payola, and it’s very culty to me, 

asking, what kind has worked Keith Richards: | but... whatever gets you through 
“Are you my : 

best for you? new fines | the night. 

AGENT99, LAS CRUCES, NEW MEXICO 


an old-fashioned girl — I like 
cocksucker. It’s classic. But cunt has 
to be the worst insult. I don’t enjoy 
being called that, although no one 
has ever called me a cunt to my face. 
But I bet there are some people who 
think I am one. 


Exercise. That and meditation 
have worked well for me. But it 
doesn’t hurt to go and talk to 
somebody and understand the 
fragility of the human spirit. If 
you have any clinical leanings 
toward depression, it’s good 

to understand how to deal 

with that. It just takes a long 
time to find a therapist you can trust 
and who you feel is helping you. But 


You're a wise female elder in the 
venerable tribe of rock. What is your 
golden rule in life? 

NEXT2NONE, NUTLEY, NEW JERSEY 

If you’re going on a date with 
someone new, don’t eat asparagus, 
because it'll make your pee stink. 


there’s nothing wrong with wanting With Mom and And be warned — Cap’n Crunch can 
to talk to someone. Find that right alee ae do the same thing. It’s a similar 
; 8 look-alike Dad o the same thing. It’s a similarly 


person, and it should help. woody scent. Grody! [senoer} 
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IT’S MAY 1986, 
and three clean- 
cut white kids 
and a long- 
haired metal- 
head Goliath 
are backstage at 
the Palladium in New York, where 
rap acts are starting to play the 
Michael Todd room. The four men 
sit drinking vodka and grapefruit 
juice at the tables, which are cov- 
ered with incongruous lace cloths. 
They are scrawling on a napkin and 
arguing. “I remember we made a 
point of saying, ‘Look, we gotta get 
shit done,’ and we sat at one table, 
determined to accomplish some- 
thing,” the Beastie Boys’ Michael 
Diamond (Mike D) said in 1987. 
For two years, Def Jam chief 
Rick Rubin, the long-haired metal- 


BLENDER EXPLORES THE FINEST TUNES IN HISTORY 


Fight for Your Right 


The Beastie Boys claim that their juvenile first single poked fun at 
the sort of meatheads who made it a multimillion-seller. Irony or band 


backtracking? You be the judge... 


head, has been trying to get the 
Beasties to pen a radio-friendly 
smash. This evening, in five 
minutes, they will come up with 
“Fight for Your Right.” It will be the 
rock-rap battering ram that will 
help them breach the American 
pop charts for the first time. It will 
also be the bozo frat-house anthem 
they’ll never live down. 

In the summer of 1986, New 
York’s Chung King studios was the 
home away from home for many of 
the artists signed to Def Jam, Rubin 
and Russell Simmons’s pioneering 
rap label. Owned by John King, a 
musician and friend of Rubin’s 
since the two first met at the New 
York club Danceteria, Chung King 
was a single-room sixth-floor studio 
measuring about 13 feet by 18 feet, 
with fresh graffiti on the walls. 


The Beasties with 
(back row, from right) 
DJ Hurricane, LL Cool J 


and Rick Rubin, 1987 
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WEEKS ON 
CHART 


Run-DMC and LL Cool J were 
recording there. With “Fight for 
Your Right” written, the Beasties 
arrived to convert the song into a 
rap landmark. 

King built drum loops and 
helped Steve Ett engineer the 
Beasties’ album sessions. “It was all 
handcrafted stuff back then,” King 
recalls. “We literally cut sections of 
tape with drum sounds, hung them 
ona mic stand until we had three 
minutes’ worth and then stuck 
them together.” 

The specifics of “Fight for Your 
Right” were simple. Its manifesto 
advanced the notion that the 
world’s problems could be solved 
with more beer. The working title 
of the album the song would 
promote was Don’t Be a Faggot, 
which was later changed to Licensed 
to Ill. “The song began as a goof on 
all the ‘Smokin’ in the Boys 
Room’/‘I Wanna Rock’—type songs 
in the world,” the Beasties’ Adam 
Yauch explains. 

Rubin wanted the goofy irony to 
pervade even the mix, so he ordered 
a pastiche of the cheesiest ’80s-rock 
production possible. Rubin himself 
supplied a moron rock riff that 
drew on his love of Led Zeppelin 
and aped Slayer guitarist Kerry 
King — who was signed to Def Jam 
and would later play on the 
Beasties’ “No Sleep Till Brooklyn.” 

Meanwhile, King and Ett 
weren't satisfied with the looped 
beats, so they decided to whack the 

rubber pads of the Oberheim 

DMX drum machine with 
their hands because 
its programming 
capabilities were un- 
reliable. The “Fight for 
Your Right” rhythm track 
sounded like a gorilla banging 
drums on a strict “louder = more 
bananas” contract. Over this 
atavistic soundscape, the Beasties 
unleashed their squall of teen 
angst. “We called it Jewish rap,” 


The Beastie Boys! 
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King says. “They weren’t intimi- 
dating — they were genuinely 
funny guys.” 

“Rick Rubin took the task of 
mixing the stuff in our absence,” 
Yauch said in a 1999 interview. “I 
remember someone showing up 
on our tour bus with a tape of what 
Rick had made from our demo and 
playing it. Rick had replaced the 
drums with these big rock drums 
and replayed the guitar with a real 
Top 40, cheesy rock sound.” 

Bill Adler, who was Def Jam’s 
first publicity director, remembers 
the Beasties being appalled by 

2ubin’s commercial remix. “Rick 
made it far cornier,” he says. “But 
the guitar riffs became part of the 
joke: a parody of ’80s rock that was 
just unspeakable at that time. 
Somewhere out there, though, is 
that original Beasties version.” 


When they had finished at 
Chung King, the Beasties didn’t 
think they had made history. They 
didn’t even think they had made a 
single. “None of us knew they 
would sell records,” Russell 
Simmons explained in 1999. “The 
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only people we made Licensed to IIl 
for were the people they hung out 
with. It was a fucking joke.” 

Released to rock radio in 
October 1986, “Fight for Your 
Right” became an immediate hit. 
But with MTV now a major force, 
the song needed a video. Since 
Rubin was busy making Run- 
DMC’s film Tougher Than Leather, 
he commissioned two friends 
from New York University, Ric 
Menello and Adam Dubin, to 
make a video for $20,000. For that 
sum, Rubin got a three-minute 
custard-pie fight. Menello’s 
mother played an outraged parent 
who gets one in the face. Usable 
footage of pie impacts was so 
scarce that they ended up repeat- 
ing segments at the end of the clip. 
But it was enough. 

The single went to number 7 
in the United States, setting the 
stage for Licensed to III to become 
the first rap album to reach 
number 1 on the U.S. pop charts. 
It has since been certified plati- 
num nine times over. 

“Sonically, the Beasties were 
Run-DMC Jr., and they were 
accepted without a problem by 
rock radio and MTV. It was never 
said, but the melanin deficiency 
helped,” Adler asserts. 

In the wake of the Beastie 
Boys’ triumph, other rappers went 
on the offensive. In 1988, Public 
Enemy’s Chuck D responded with 
“Party for Your Right to Fight,” 
which sampled the Beasties’ track. 
“Since PE were the antithesis of 
the Beasties, I thought it would be 
interesting,” Chuck says. “I 
thought, ‘Let’s have some fun.’ 
The Beasties were the first group 
that put us on tour, so it wasn’t 
meant to be facetious.” 

But as they matured, the 
Beasties themselves came to 
disown their monster hit. In fact, 
Mike D claims that America 
missed the joke all along. 

“The only thing that upsets 
me,” he has said, “is that we might 
have reinforced certain values of 
some people in our audience when 
our own values were actually 
totally different. There were tons 
of guys singing along to ‘Fight for 
Your Right’ who were oblivious to 
the fact that it was a goof on them. 
Irony is often missed.” micHaél ODELL 
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| SOLVING YOUR POP CONUNDRUMS SINCE piale}] 


I've just listened to the latest Outkast 
record, and | found myself wondering: 


Is it the longest album ever? 
LINDSAY HOPPER, SPOKANE, WASHINGTON 


What, you're saying Speakerboxxx/The 
Love Below is long? The Atlanta duo's 
opus lasts only 135 minutes. That’s 
nothing compared to Prince's lengthy 
1996 epic, Emancipation, which goes on 
for three whole hours (or a second 
under, to be precise), making it easily the 
longest album of new studio material 
ever released. 
' In the mid-'90s, Prince's relationship 
{with Warner Bros. hit the rocks over his 
H wish to release more than one album a 
year. “Prince never understood that you 
can’t release as much as you can spew 
out’ a Warners executive said. 
After the company gave up on him, 
he launched his own New Power Gener- 
\ + ation label, distributed by EMI, enabling 
H | — him to release anything he wanted. The 
} result was the three-CD Emancipation. 
' _ The first disc was fairly poppy; the second 
' ! was an extended love note to his then 
{ wife, Mayte Garcia; and the third included 
\ + — some interesting techno-influenced 
experiments. The 36 tracks included a 
cover of Joan Osborne's “One of Us” and 
a hymn to cunnilingus. “I got everything 
out of my system with it? Prince 
explained. And such a small system, too. 


Prince’s Emancipation: 
Wake us when it’s over. 


Two new 
beards, 


please! | read that during the 2001 anthrax 


scare, John Bush from the band 
Anthrax stocked up on the antidote. 


Is that true or false? 
MIKE VAUGHN, HAYWARD, CALIFORNIA 
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It was Anthrax guitarist Scott lan, not 
singer John Bush, who decided he had 
better take precautions. During the crisis 
in late 2001, people kept pointing out 
how odd it would be if the Anthrax 
founder were to contract the disease. lan 
memorably disagreed: “I will not die an 
ironic death? he said. 

The band was contacted by the 
German pharmaceutical giant Bayer AG, 
the makers of the anthrax antibiotic 
Cipro, about the possibility of placing 
advertising on the group's home page, 
which was receiving an unexpected 
upswing in hits (the band refused the 
request). Said lan of the grisly situation: 
“It's as though it’s 1937 and I'ma 
bandleader named Freddie Hitler.” 


YOUR 
QUESTIONS >> 


Why did the Byrds’ Roger McGuinn 


change his name from Jim? 
TIM LANDAU, HONOLULU 


Strangely enough, the influential Byrds 
guitarist — who was born James Joseph 


~— 


in Colonel? 


The hood ornament 
does fit in my ass’ 


eo 


Is it really true that Elvis Presley once 
said, “Negroes are only good for 
shining my shoes”? 
STACY KABITZKE, MOUNT JOLIET, TENNESSEE 

No. This story spread around 

black communities in the 1950s 
and proved resistant to all claims to the 
contrary. What the King allegedly said 
was, “The only thing Negroes can do for 
me is buy my records and shine my 
shoes’ The line even influenced Chuck D’s 
famous jibe on Public Enemy's 1989. 
classic “Fight the Power”: “Elvis was a 
hero to most, but he never meant shit to 
me/Straight-up racist that sucker was 
simple and plain” (Chuck has since 
backtracked, saying he was railing against 
the Presley industry, not the man himself.) 


McGuinn — changed his name according 
to the wishes of an Indonesian guru 
named Muhammad Subuh Sumohadi- 
widjojo, founder of the Subud faith. 

In 1967, the spiritual leader told 
McGuinn he should change his name to 
one beginning with an R, as it would 
“vibrate better” in the cosmos, and asked 
for a list of 10 possibilities. McGuinn sent 


| hate it 


when Crosby 
SUIKS. 


' 58 “Baty, baby dime up in a Caulillacit said, "Jesus Chrest! Whereld you get that Caxtilac?” 


Chuck D: “Stone 
beats scissors, mofo!” 


The remark first appeared in print 
in 1957 in Sepia magazine, a white- 
owned tabloid for black readers, which 
suggested that Presley had made the 
crack during an appearance in Boston. 
Jet, a more serious rival publication, 
investigated and found the story had 
serious holes: For one, Presley had 
never been to Boston. Reporter Louie 
Robinson tracked the star down and 
challenged him about the claims. “! 
never said anything like that! Presley 
countered. “People who know me 
know | wouldn't have said that” 


back some kooky names like Rocket and 
Ramjet, but the guru went for the least 
outlandish option. McGuinn instantly 
changed his stage name. "I didn't 
question it — | just sort of did it! he 
recalled. “Back in the '60s, we were 
experimenting with a lot of different 
things. So after all these years, I've kept 
it Roger, although | prefer Jim. | couldn't 
go back to Jim even if | wanted to, 
because there's already a Jim McGuinn, 
a DJ, listed with AFTRA [a performing- 
artists’ union]. | forget where he's from, 
but he stole my name” 

It being the '60s, McGuinn's sudden 
name change inspired a daffy rumor that 
Roger was actually Jim's brother and that 
Jim had fled to Rio de Janeiro to avoid 
prosecution on drug charges. Hence the 
jokey title of McGuinn’s 1990 solo 
album, Back From Rio, (#exoer] 


The Byrds), Dennis 
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Old school 


=> They've got blistered 
fingers, filthy clothes 
and something 
unpleasant blocking 
their toilet. But that isn’t 
going to stop classic 
rock—obsessed Aussies 
Yet from conquering 
America, one 
boozed-drenched 
show ata time 


BY MICHAEL ODELL 
PHOTOGRAPHY BY 
DAVID DREBIN 


AT II P.M., most every- 
thing about Columbia, 
South Carolina, seems to 
say “swallow your seda- 
tives and go to bed,” but 
Jet decide to party. The 
Australian foursome have just played 
Banana Joe’s, a windowless concrete 
bunker in a local mall with the acoustics 
of a drainpipe. 

Poised onstage between two plastic 
palm trees, entertaining just 150 people, 
Jet still managed to send the crowd home 
rubbing their eardrums and stupidly 
grinning. A celebration, they announce, is 
in order — although admittedly, Jet are 
not exactly a band that require much 
prompting to celebrate. If not this, they 
would most likely be toasting the fact that 
it’s Tuesday. 

Gathered on Jet’s tour bus are the 
band, a Bolivian woman who has brought 
some produce, a stripper, an art student 
and various roadies. As the beer flows, 
there are good-natured arguments over 
whether Creed or Nickelback sucks more. 
Drummer Chris Cester plays air guitar on 
the sofa to the Kinks. Chris’s older 
brother, Nic Cester, Jet’s guitarist and 
singer, debates the Who’s keyboard intro 
to “Baba O’Reilly” with 
bassist Mark Wilson. 

“It’s arpeg- . . . gia- 
ted,” Wilson declares 
with some difficulty. 

“But not repet-. . . 
tet-... tet-... itive,” 
Nic slurs. 

The rock-boy debate ends in acri- 


mony. It seems that Jet’s vintage tour bus, 


known affectionately as “The Gherkin” 
due to its kitchen-green coloring, has a 
vintage toilet onboard that won’t accept 
paper. This comes as a surprise to the 
guitar tech from Jet’s Swedish co- 
headliners, Mando Diao, who, at the 
height of the party, disappears into the 
tiny cabin to fool around with the 
stripper. The pair clean themselves up 
with bushels of Kleenex, and the rock-star 
waste facility is thus blocked. Bus driver 
Tim is furious. 

“I want $150 before sticking my hand 
down there,” he grumbles. 


“We're stupid. We’re 
22. It’s allowed.” 


Those who can still talk apologize. 
Those who can’t zig-zag down the aisle to 
the bus’s doors. The party ends. It’s 
nearing 7 A.M. Cursing under his breath, 
Tim starts the engine. 

“Where next?” Nic asks. 

“Alabama,” Tim growls. “And this 
shit will definitely be unacceptable down 
there.” 


keener 


WITH THE SUCCESS of their first 
single, “Are You Gonna Be My Girl,” 
prominently featured in Apple’s TV 
commercials for the iPod, Jet are the 
latest vintage rockers to follow the Strokes 
and the White Stripes onto the charts. If 
anything, the Melbourne quartet have 
embraced the rock codes of antiquity 
more fervently than their peers. First, 
there are the clothes: Nic and Chris’s 
flared trousers, Wilson’s creaky leather 
jacket and guitarist Cameron Muncey’s 
skinny T and camp, floppy hair. 

Then there’s their album, Get Born, 
which was recorded with White 
Stripes—like reverence for old gear: 
vintage Marshalls, Gibsons and Fenders. 
Get Born certainly resonates with the 
garage-rock sound du jour: Coughs, 
grunts and rough-edged 
false starts all con- 
tribute to the let’s-nail- 
this-in-one-take-and- 
then-get-fucked-up 
ambience. 

Most retro of all, 
though, is this: Jet’s 
belief that America will be won over not 
by MTV or heavy radio rotation but town 
by town, beer by beer, fan by fan. 

“We've played 200 shows in 240 
days,” Chris says, beaming (and stinking 
quite badly, it must be said). Yellow 
calluses on his hands have split open to 
reveal raw pink flesh. 

“They hurt,” he says with a wink, “but 
I just have to play more or drink more to 
get over it.” 
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AFTER EIGHT MONTHS of touring, Jet 


have just been back to Melbourne for two 
weeks. The Cester brothers needed + 


* JET 


“'Strewth, this 
Sheila's got 
rough skin... ..” 


a 


Jet certainly rock, but not every- 
thing that comes from the land 
Down Under is quite so groovy... 
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to see their father, who 
has been diagnosed with 
lung cancer. 

“I don’t want to 
tempt fate, but when our 
dad dies, none of us will 
have fathers,” Chris 
says. “If there is a 
positive side to that, it’s 
the fact we're in this 
together. Cam’s dad died 
when he was 2; Mark’s 
died when he was 16. 
We know we have to 
look after each other.” 

Now the plucky, ragged army is back 
on the bus. Nic is fighting a stomach bug. 
Chris has spots developing on his leg, 
which he has been advised might suggest 
a liver ailment. Muncey and Walker look 
as though they need de-lousing, but 
otherwise they’re fine. 

“In the morning, I regret getting 
drunk every night,” Wilson says. “But 
every night it seems like a good idea 
again. We're stupid. But we're 22. It’s 
allowed.” 

We're now on 
Interstate 20, about 
100 miles from Birm- 
ingham, Alabama. 
With no beer or 
smokes left, Chris is 
slouched on the bus’s 
’70s-style black leather 
swivel chair, simultaneously reading 
Lester Bangs’s collection of gonzo rock 
journalism Mainlines, Blood Feasts and 
Bad Taste, dipping into a Keith Richards 
biography and watching a video of Oliver 
Stone’s biopic The Doors. Like a strange 
retro-rock organism that replenishes itself 
between parties not with sleep or food but 
infusions of rock mythology, he invites 
Blender to join him. 

He loves Bangs for his 
attack-dog journalism and 

Richards for being a rock 
& roll buccaneer. Jim 
Morrison he’s less sure 
about. Blender plays the 
naggy grandmother 
and points out that two 
of these people are 
dead and the other 
has transformed himself 
into a human prune through gross 
lifestyle mismanagement. 

“But rock & roll was an adventure 
back then!” Chris enthuses. “They really, 
really cared — and you can hear it in the 
music.” 

Asked about the smell, he says he 
hasn’t changed his clothes for eight days. 
Though he sorely misses his girlfriend, 
he says there’s no point in washing his 
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“I have to play more 
or drink more” 


Jet on Saturday mit 
Night Live, ggiegiaes seals. 


clothes, since he won't be seeing her for 
quite a while. 

“Who am I gonna do that for, you? My 
fucking brother?” he asks sullenly. 

Onscreen, Jim Morrison is dying in a 
Paris bathroom when Jet’s tour manager 
calls Chris away to do a live phone inter- 
view with a Florida radio station. The 
jocks ask whether Australian or American 
men have bigger penises. 

For the first time in 24 hours, Chris 
Cester is lost for words. 


JET, EVEN MORE than 
their tube amp-collect- 
ing peers, crystallize the 
dilemma facing the neo- 
garage-rock boomlet: 
Are these sweaty, 
shaggy, smelly boys the spirit of rock & 
roll reborn, or a tribute band imitating an 
entire era? 

“Our influences are there for all to 
see,” Nic says later, cradling a carton of 
cigarettes. “We won't dispute that. But the 
test is how we use them.” 

Jet began in 1996, in a Melbourne 
slaughterhouse owned by the Cesters’ 
parents, first-generation Scottish and 
Italian immigrants. After attending St. 
Bede’s Catholic school, Nic and Chris 
worked there, spicing and flavoring 
chicken corpses. At night it was their 
rehearsal space. 

Cameron Muncey, a St. Bede’s 
classmate, has grown up as a de facto 
brother to the Cesters. In the mid-’gos, 
the trio formed a band called Mojo Filter, 
which they later renamed High Fidelity 
and finally Jet. 

“Back then, it was us against the rest,” 
Chris says. “We felt like fucking lepers. 
All the women we wanted to fuck were 
into DJs. You couldn’t get 20 people to 
watch a rock gig.” 

Thinking similarly was Mark Wilson, 
who lived 100 miles away in Jeelong, a 
coastal industrial town that’s also home to 
the Distillers’ Brody Dalle. Wilson is a 
raffish bruiser who looks like + 
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Leonardo DiCaprio 
after six months 
spent living in a 
jungle, possibly with 
a secret supply of 
donuts. A bass player 
since age 14, he 
moved to Melbourne 
in 1999, soon 
discovered Jet and 
signed on. 

By 2002, they 
had sold out of their 
debut EP, Dirty Sweet, 
and found a manager 
after a week’s 
residency at a 
Melbourne pub. 
Quickly signed to 
Elektra, the band recorded Get Born in Los 
Angeles. Most of the songs, including the White 
Stripes—ish “Are You Gonna Be My Girl,” date 
from their early days. 

“Get Born is a very immature record, and 
that’s part of its appeal,” Nic allows. “Sure, we 
dressed a lot of that stuff up on purpose to 
point out our influences, but that won’t happen 
again. The next album will have more ballads, 
more pure songwriting, rather than the need to 
signpost the rock & roll thing in such an 
obvious way.” 

At 24, Nic is Jet’s oldest member, its realist 
and patriarch. Also its chief antagonist. 

“I know our strengths and weaknesses. | 
don’t need a cheese-dick journalist to spell it out 
for me,” he says by way of hello. 

By contrast there’s Chris, a pocket-size Liam 
Gallagher, the band’s charismatic lodestone and 
the cause of its troubles. 

Earlier this year, he told the English press 
that Moby could suck his dick and that gangsta 
rap was “pissing” on its fans. 
The hip-hop nation and bald 
vegetarians were un- 
impressed. 

“All I said was I thought 
50 Cent getting shot nine 
times shouldn’t be the thing 
that makes his music sell,” 
Chris says. “There's 
something fucked up with that. And Moby — 
well, yes, I said he could suck my dick, and I 
shouldn’t have. But he sticks other people’s 
music on CD and... I'll shut up.” 

But Chris’s relentless consumption of rock 
culture means he can hardly help himself. 
Moments later he says, “I like the Strokes, but 
. .. one journo said to me, ‘It’s great that their 
parents are rich; that makes them eccentric.’ 
Does it? But at least they’re not Pink. At least 
they’re not shit.” 

Nic listens to this with reddening cheeks. 
He generally keeps a careful eye on his voluble 
younger brother. 

“I don’t want him to end up with his head 
up his ass,” Nic confides afterward. “He takes 
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“Get Born is an 
immature record. 


That's its appeal.” 


Sorry, boys, but the Strokes need their mansion back. 


bait so easily. The thing is, some people like 
arrogance from bands. I hate it. To me, it’s a 
sign of weakness.” 


THROUGH THE BUS window, the Bible Belt 
emerges. Jet coo with excitement when we pass 
a chain gang clearing brush by the roadside. For 


them, this is the real America. Apart from Chris, 


they’re less taken with New York and L.A., 

which they feel are too self-consciously “cool.” 
Chris wants Jet to have a Manhattan base. Nic 
doesn’t. Like Australia, it’s too “new” for him. 


“I’m a closet historian,” Nic says. “I like going to 


London and looking at the old shit.” 

By lunchtime, the bus rolls past an iron 
plaque commemorating civil-rights activists who 
were attacked by the Ku Klux Klan upon arrival 
in Birmingham. Welcome to Alabama. After a 
long nap, we head to a venue called the Nick. If 
rock weren’t 50 years old, it 
might have first flourished 
here tonight: The Nick is 
dark and hot and rank. Beer 
is cheap. Young kids look 
ready to break shit. 

During the day, Jet's 
Australian label announced 
that their single had gone 
gold. Then Saturday Night Live confirmed them 
as guests. But Jet still play to these 200-odd 
people as though their collection of limited- 
edition Who bootlegs depends on it. 

Before hitting the stage, Nic pukes in the 
parking lot, but he carries on. As they tear into 
“Cold Hard Bitch,” an amplifier blows out. They 
get another one and carry on. During “Move 
On,” a very drunk man climbs onstage and 
waves his beer around. Chris grabs it and drinks 
it. They carry on. 

“We're not heading for some distant fucking 
pot of gold,” Chris had said earlier. “This is 
success. This is it. Doing America town by 
town.” He grins widely. “It’s how they would’ve 
done it in the ’6Gos,” [euoe] 
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When Will Your 


19 Favorite Rock 
Star Die? 


The average American's life expectancy is 79 years, but the drug- 
snortin; groupie-shaggin’ beasts we call rock stars sure aren’t 
average. With the help of gerontologist Dr. David Demko and his 
colleague Keldrick Mobley, Blender has calculated the projected 
expiration dates of your favorite artists. Let the wagering begin! 

BY STEVE KANDELL 


Keith Richards: 
“Who's this bastard 
on me T-shirt?” 


RICHARD 


CURRENT AGE 
CATEGORY 


White male 


Has abused every drug known to a 
aa a few that aren't) ’ 


Smokes like a chimney a ; 
Likes the whiskey. * 

Got more tail than anyone biit.Mick 
(promiscuous behavior) 

Strums righty 


ESTIMATED LIFE EXPECTANCY 


PROJECTED YEAR OF DEATH 1995 } 


DR. DEMKO SAYS “I'm not sure how he's done 
it, but Keith Richards defies conventional 
wisdom and seems to have eluded death.” 


66 5 


CURRENT AGE 40 
CATEGORY YEARS ADDED/SUBTRACTED 


African-American female =6 
Married... +5 
... to Bobby Brown -4 
Erratic diet and weight loss =5 
Admitted drug abuse ~9 
Prone to public meltdowns 
(handles stress poorly) -3 
Might have to go to jail. .. cd | 
..in Hawaii +3 
ESTIMATED LIFE EXPECTANCY 


PROJECTED YEAR OF DEATH 2022 


DR. DEMKO SAYS “If Whitney Houston ever decides 
to plan a comeback tour, she might want to think 
about also calling it a farewell tour." 


CURRENT AGE 35 
CATEGORY YEARS ADDED/SUBTRACTED 


African-American male -6 
Has done time in the pokey =| 
Raps about his gonorrhea. A lot 


(promiscuous behavior) =9 
Religious enough to go by Big Baby Jesus... +6 
... but currently prefers Dirt McGirt -6 
Likes the crack =9 


Was shot in the back, didn't die (hardiness) +4 
ESTIMATED LIFE EXPECTANCY 


PROJECTED YEAR OF DEATH 2 0 2 7 


DR. DEMKO SAYS “This guy's a fighter, and if he’s 
been able to survive this far, it’s a good sign he 
could be here for the long haul. He should settle 
on aname, though’ 


wscom;, Lego; Kevin Mazur UMAZ/LFI 


left: Manoj ShahAnimals Animals; Ygal LewReuters/Ne. 
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CLAY AIKEN 


CURRENT AGE 25 
CATEGORY YEARS ADDED/SUBTRACTED 
White male -2 
Had fate decided by TV-viewing public 

(overexposure to media) =I 
Practicing Christian +6 
Doesn't drink 0 
Doesn't smoke 0 
Doesn't sleep around 0 
Still single, ladies! 0 
Average in every conceivable way 0 
ESTIMATED LIFE EXPECTANCY 82 


PROJECTED YEAR OF DEATH 2060 


KELDRICK MOBLEY SAYS “Studies show that the 
average gay man lives into his mid-sixties — not 
that this has any bearing here, of course” 


"| 
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0ZZY OSBOURNE 


CURRENT AGE 55 
CATEGORY YEARS ADDED/SUBTRACTED 
White male =.) 
Has pets +2 
Eats pets (irregular diet) = 
Enjoys a few cocktails .. . -4 
... With his painkillers -9 
Might be a little overexposed these days -1 
Happily married +5 
In league with Satan N/A 
ESTIMATED LIFE EXPECTANCY 65 


PROJECTED YEAR OF DEATH 201 3 


KELDRICK MOBLEY SAYS “He's done so much to 
himself in his lifetime and is still standing, so it’s 
easy to think he's invincible. But he probably 
won't die until Sharon tells him to? 


COURTNEY LOVE 


CURRENT AGE 39 
CATEGORY YEARS ADDED/SUBTRACTED 
White female +3 
Look! New breasts! 

(fondness for self-improvement) +5 
May have dabbled in narcotics -9 
Enjoys the occasional truckload of cigarettes —8 
Widowed =/ 
Single mom. .. (caretaker) +4 
... but not that good at it -4 
Something of a publicity hound 

(overexposure to media) =i 
ESTIMATED LIFE EXPECTANCY 62 


PROJECTED YEAR OF DEATH 2 02 6 


DR. DEMKO SAYS “She doesn't seem like she's 
taking very good care of herself’ 


CURRENT AGE 52 
CATEGORY YEARS ADDED/SUBTRACTED 
White male =—2 
Broke up the Police 

(suffered tumultuous breakup) -6 
Infamously self-confident +4 
Lives on enormous English country estate +3 
Into that whole yoga thing (spiritual) +6 
Known to practice Tantric sex for hours 
atatime... +2 
... With his wife +5 
“| eat only the animals | raise” +2 
ESTIMATED LIFE EXPECTANCY 93 


PROJECTED YEAR OF DEATH 2044 


DR. DEMKO SAYS “Sting does what most others 
should be doing to live long and prosper.” 


M 
JACKSON 


CURRENT AGE 45 
CATEGORY YEARS ADDED/SUBTRACTED 
African-American male -6 
White female +3 
May have had some work done 

(fondess for self-improvement) +5 
May have had a littletoo much workdone —5 
Confessed to painkiller addiction =9 
Loves kids +4 
Loves chimps (has pets) +2 
Loves to dance (exercises regularly) +3 
ESTIMATED LIFE EXPECTANCY 76 


PROJECTED YEAROFDEATH ‘'* 2 0 34 


KELDRICK MOBLEY SAYS “Michael's dodged a few 
bullets, if you think about it. African-American 
men tend to suffer from high blood pressure” 


50 CENT 


CURRENT AGE 27 
CATEGORY YEARS ADDED/SUBTRACTED 
African-American male -6 
Took nine bullets and lived +4 
Has a baby, no baby mama +4 
Rose to fame suddenly 

(overexposure to media) =i 


Doesn't seem fazed by it (handles stress well) +4 
Into having sex, not so much the making love 


(promiscuous) -9 
Bought Mike Tyson's estate (lives in country) +3 
Busted for gun possession =] 
ESTIMATED LIFE EXPECTANCY 77 


PROJECTED YEAR OF DEATH 2053 


DR. DEMKO SAYS “It’s hard to measure his life 
expectancy, given the violent nature of hip-hop’ 
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HOW TO GO FROM BOB RITCHIE 

TO KID ROCK 

“As boring as it might sound, it takes a lot of hard 
work. A lot of minivans and U-Haul trailers and 
hocking records on the street to pay for studio 
time. | hit every talent show | could when | was 
14, 15 years old. | became a shrewd hillbilly 
business pimp” 


HOW TO FILL A GARAGE (OR SEVERAL) 

“I've got a $65,000 1962 Impala in Los Angeles 
that you wouldn't believe. It's ridiculous — every 
option you can think of, all-white interior, white 
rims, air compressors in the trunk, Kid mother- 
fuckin’ Rock painted on the trunk with a skeleton 
and fire coming out of it. | can't even drive it, it's 
so over-the-top. | have around 15 vehicles in 
Michigan. A 1960 Cadillac convertible. A '68 
Lincoln with suicide doors. | have another 
convertible two-door Lincoln Continental, one of 
100 made. Got a '66 Caprice, my little rock & 
roll car. Got a couple of tractors: a John Deere 
and a'54 Ford. Got a Mercedes, but | don’t talk 
about that too much. My main ride is a Ford 
F-250. Four-inch lift, Mickey Thompson tires, 
diesel. They got diesel gas all over where | live” 


HOW TO UNDERSTAND WOMEN 

“Does somebody out there know? I'd like to 
hear him say yes, so | can call him a 
lying sack of shit! 
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Rock 


=> How does the 32-year-old Pamela Anderson-squiring, 20 million-selling, 


hillbilly-pimpin’ Bob Ritchie maintain his Kid Rockness? “You gotta be true 


to your school,’ he tells Blender 


BY DAVID KEEPS 
PHOTOGRAPHY BY F. SCOTT SCHAFER 


HOW TO DEAL WITH EMBARRASSING 
HAIRCUTS 

“Take control of them. Put those pictures on a 
record. Anybody who says, ‘I've never looked like 
an ass in my whole life’ is a lying sack of shit” 


HOW TO BE A GOOD FATHER 

“It’s a balance. | think ~ 
we're all a little over- 
dramatic about our kids 
nowadays. | go watch my 
kid play floor hockey — 
they're all playing with foam 
pads on the end of their 
sticks because nobody wants 
his kid to get hurt. You have 
to let them get banged up a 
little and experience life” 


HOW TO GET DRUNK 
FOR FREE 
“Being a rock star is the best job in the world. 
The only job that's better is being the spokesman 
for Coors Light. | hate to sound like a dick, but | 
get paid to drink beer. If | called Coors right now, 
they'd have 10 cases in this room by tonight. 
They said | wouldn't amount to shit in school. 
Well, | get paid to drink beer.” 


HOW TO BE A MAN 
“Don't be a dick. Have one, just don’t 
be one” 


HOW TO CHOOSE A 

ROLE MODEL 
“Country singer David Allan Coe 
wrote the song ‘Single Father’ on my new 
album. | think he’s one of America’s greatest 
songwriters. He said so much wild stuff and got 
into so many antics that sometimes the music 
got overshadowed. He was institutionalized as a 
kid, went to prison, killed a guy and got sent to 


My other car is 
ae hother tractor 


death row. Johnny Cash helped get him out of 
there. David's a nonconformist for sure” 


HOW TO WRITE A HIT SONG 
“Three chords and a hook — don't bore us, get 
to the chorus’ 


HOW TO TALK A GIRL OUT OF HER SHORTS 
“Have a big... bank account. And a lot of 
liquor! That's why | drink all the time. Also, it's a 
cliche, but a sense of humor doesn’t hurt — just 
don't try too hard” 


HOW TO ACCESSORIZE 
“There's something about a 
hat. I've always loved seeing 
Run-DMC or John Lee 

Hooker and his brimmed hat. 
Nowadays | wear Richard Petty 
hats. They're the baddest- 
looking — snakeskin wrapped 
around big feathers’ 


HOW TO DEMONSTRATE WEALTH AND TASTE 
“| like the gold. When | was young, the truck 
drivers and the old country guys would always 
wear nice gold, and sometimes not-so-nice gold. 
Not silver and platinum and all the white and 
colored gold, just gold. That's a dirty, classy look” 


HOW TO CURE THE COMMON HANGOVER 

“In the afternoon, when you finally roll out, you 
get a big plate of pasta and some TV and a glass 
of red wine. You've got to be prepared to write a 
day off if you really want to whoop it up” 


HOW TO SURPRISE PEOPLE 

“can juggle. Like, three apples at a time. | like to 
decorate — | love to read Better Homes and 
Gardens. | like to make the dinner table look 
nice. I'm a neat freak. | do the dishes at night 
because it’s easier than bitching about it” 


HOW TO STAY AWAKE AT AWARDS SHOWS 
“There's something fun about brushing elbows 
with other celebrities, but it does get boring 
sitting in that crowd. | always have a drink during 
those shows — even though they ask me not to” 


HOW TO GET ALONG WITH SNOOP DOGG, 
HANK WILLIAMS JR. AND TOMMY LEE 


“Be yourself. It's that simple. Be true to your 
school. | like that one. It's more dorky!” [#en0e] 


| 


> KID ROCK'S LATEST CD IS KID ROCK caiannc), 


Scheller/LFl (Kid Rock). PR Newswire/Newscom (magazine), Tony Duran/Cortis Outline (Anderson): Tim Wight/Corbis (tractor) 


Michael Ochs Arches com (Coe), Joy 


Meow!: Pussycat * 
Dolls audition, 

Burbank, California, 
December 2, 2003 


WelCOMe tothe 


» Behold the future of music television! In one corner, 


200 scantily clad, varyingly talented singer/dancers desperate fe, 
for their big break. In the other, a top record executive hellbent — 
on remaking the racy burlesque troupe Buse\tet| Dolls) into.a Sia 
respectable pop group. Something’s gotta give . 


BY NICK DUERDEN 
PHOTOGRAPHY BY LAUREN GREENFIELD 


& “OH, I'VE BEEN comfort- 
& igh Le able with nakedness my 

> whole life,” says Stephani- 
>> with-an-i, your archetypal 


» A American blond-streaked 


vt who, right now, is dressed in noth- 


ing more than a black bra and panties 
that cling to her body like a second skin. 
“I’m real happy with my figure.” She 
smiles a smile so sincere, you can be sure 
she means every last tooth. “I’ve been 
comparing myself to other girls here 
today, and I must say I feel very sexy.” 
She does a little dance to illustrate 


this, then goes to sit down next to another 


Stephanie — this one with a more 
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conventional -ie — who would also be 
nude were it not for the assistance of 
Victoria’s Secret. Down the hall, past a 
girl reading a book called Creative 
Visualization and wearing a dress that 
reveals the mother of all cleavage, comes 
the sound of dry retching from a toilet 
stall. A Dita Von Teese look-alike emerges 
holding a delicate ball of Kleenex to her 
vomit-dappled chin. “I’m kinda nervous,” 
she says. She looks down at her overtight 
bustier and sees that it has squeezed out a 
nipple. She smiles, blushes and squeezes 
it back in again. 

It is approaching 9 o’clock on a sunny 
December morning in Burbank, Califor- > 


THE PUSSYCAT DOLLS 


nia, and a large room that resembles an 
aircraft hangar is filled with 179 scantily 
clad girls, each of whom is hoping to 
follow in the spike-heeled footprints of 
Carmen Electra, Christina Aguilera and 
others to join the cabaret troupe known as 
the Pussycat Dolls. 

The ad that originally appeared on the 
Pussycat Dolls Web site was worded thus: 
“Seeking beautiful, exceptional 
pop/R&B/soul singers who must also be 
accomplished dancers.” The organizers 
were expecting between 500 and 1,000 
young women to turn up, so this collec- 
tion of fewer than 200 is somewhat dis- 
heartening — but no matter. By the end 
of tomorrow, they will have found a hand- 
ful of girls to help take the Pussycat Dolls 
to the next level, the next level being an 
album, a tour, a TV show and/or movie 
and, ideally, global fame. As the brains 
behind the outfit, A&M Records president 
Ron Fair explains, “This is a multimillion- 
dollar project, and to take it forward we 
have to discover some very special people. 
We won't stop until we've found them.” 


A BRIEF HISTORY lesson: The Pussycat 
Dolls — described as “L.A.’s hottest 
cabaret ticket” by People magazine — 
were founded a decade ago by Robin 
Antin, a 34-year-old choreographer who 
has created dance routines for everyone 
from Ricky Martin to 

the Offspring. A 

burlesque-flavored 

revue, the Dolls 

regularly staged their 

kitschy song-and-dance 

show at venues like the 

Viper Room and the 

Roxy, fashionable hotspots that routinely 
drew celebrity audiences. Leonardo 
DiCaprio, Hugh Hefner and Marilyn 
Manson became big fans; the Dolls 
attracted such guest vocalists as Aguilera, 
Gwen Stefani and Brittany Murphy, and 
were soon flaunting their wares on Late 
Night With David Letterman and the cover 
of Maxim magazine. 

Their ever-increasing profile even- 
tually plopped dollar signs into the eyes of 
every record company in the land, Inter- 
scope among them. And it was that 
label’s chairman, Jimmy lovine, who 
reached out to Fair (A&M is a subsidiary 
of Interscope), convinced that he was the 
ideal candidate to transform the Pussycat 
Dolls’ rather nebulous product (what are 
they, exactly?) into something everyone 
understands: a bona fide pop group. 

The A&M president certainly has the 
credentials. In a career spanning two 
decades, Fair, an accomplished pianist in 
his own right, signed Aguilera, nurtured 
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Applicants anxiously 
await their chance 
to “shine” 


Vanessa Carlton and now steers the 
careers of Sting, Sheryl Crow and Bryan 
Adams. Perhaps most importantly, in 
2001, he helped produce the enormously 
successful “Lady Marmalade” single for 
the Moulin Rouge soundtrack, with Agui- 
lera, Mya, Lil’ Kim and Pink costumed 
suspiciously like Pussycat Dolls. 

Fair will rightly admit he has his work 
cut out for him. Up until this point, the 
Dolls have largely been celebrated for 
their desirability and little else. No one in 

the existing lineup can 
actually sing; they all 
merely lip-syne while 
striking elastic poses 
that would bring blood 
to their fathers’ cheeks. 
The 2004 version 
of the Dolls aims to be 
taken much more seriously. Fair is think- 
ing along the lines of Christina-meets- 
Britney, with a sprinkling of Beyoncé and 
the high camp of the musical Chicago. He 
says that “the whole world is crazy about 
this idea,” and he hopes that some of the 
hottest names on the planet — the Nep- 
tunes, Outkast, U2 collaborator Flood — 
will write and produce original songs for 
them. He leans in close and says, “This 


hd 


“Do these 


tights make me 
look slutty?” 


isn’t simply for men who are going to 
drool, you know.” As luck would have it, 
he utters these words just as a girl in a 
see-through thong totters by. Regardless, 
he persists. “This is for MTV, not the 
Playboy Channel. Our number 1 priority 
here is talent. Big, big talent.” 

Naturally, this strain of talent should 
translate well onto the small screen. For 
the next two days, Fair has arranged for 
everything to be filmed — purely for 
archival purposes, he says. But he doesn’t 
rule out the possibility that it will one day 
end up as an American Idol-type show. 

“MTV did spend seven months film- 
ing the girls’ trials and tribulations last 
year, but nothing came of it,” he acknowl- 
edges. “But you have to remember that at 
the time, the girls weren’t singing any 
original songs, just covers of ‘These Boots 
Are Made for Walkin’.’ MTV got onboard 
too early, but that doesn’t mean they 
won't be interested again. They will. 
People are going to want to buy the visual 
imagery of the Pussycat Dolls. I’m confi- 
dent we will create a demand for that.” 

A week later, he comes up with an- 
other idea — to put all the Dolls together 
in one big house and film it, a la The Real 
World. VH1 executive vice president 
Michael Hirschorn sees the logic. 

“These days, pop stars need 
to be sold as reality stars,” says 
Hirschorn. “They need back 
story, a compelling narrative. It 
gives you a rooting interest in the 
star if you know that they were, 
say, desperately misunderstood 
as a child. It’s no surprise that so 
many artists who emerge from 
talent contests do so well.” 

Fair is certainly banking on 
heavy TV promotion. His reason- 
ing is obvious: Parade a gaggle of 


“I'm also a 
mime... ." 


all-singing, all-dancing girls clad in 
nothing but underwear and desperation, 
and you're assured of drawing a herd of 
demographically desirable 18-to-34-year- 
old males. Have those girls then release a 
memento in the form of an album, and, 
in theory at least, you have a hit. 

But do you really? American Idol may 
well have delivered internationally ap- 
pealing stars in Kelly Clarkson and Clay 
Aiken, but what of the sorry fate that 
befell Eden’s Crush, the “all-new Spice 
Girls” discovered by TV’s Popstars back in 
2001? The band’s first, and presumably 
last, album is still collecting dust in a 
record store near you. Just because we 
like to watch them doesn’t necessarily 
mean we want to hear them as well. 


BEFORE ALL THAT, though, there are 
the auditions to get through. First, the 
good news: With a few highly notable 
exceptions (and yes, we'll come to those), 
the 179 girls gathered here in Burbank 
sure can sing. Many possess remarkable 


Grandmas 


lung power. While Fair 
will struggle to find that 
elusive X factor among 
the congregation, the 
s-e-x factor is as palpable 
as a pink elephant at a 
funeral. Towering confi- 
dence is a given, and 
shyness conspicuous by 
its absence. 

A 30-year-old 
bikinied woman named 
Fonte, for instance, from 
right here in L.A., 
immerses herself in the 
dance portion of her audition with terrify- 
ing vigor. To the strains of the Black Eyed 
Peas, she strikes several vogue-ish poses, 
then falls to the floor and begins to crawl 
toward an impassive Fair on her hands 
and knees before flipping over onto her 
back and thrusting her pelvis toward his 
hidden eye line. Somehow, A&M's 
taciturn president resists the temptation 
to slip $20 into her garter belt, and 
instead reveals his dissatisfaction with a 
curt “thank you” and nothing more. 

Outside, Fonte is crestfallen. “Per- 
forming is like a fever to me,” she tells 
Blender, her pupils wide. “I used to play 
bass in a band called Sexy Christ, and 
right now I dance in clubs — mostly in a 
cage. I wanted this so badly. I want to get 
paid properly for my talent.” 

Back in the audition room, a woman 
who, let us tactfully suggest, doesn’t quite 
fit the image of a Pussycat Doll next 
confronts Fair. For starters, Australian- 
born Margaret is large the way Roseanne 
is large, her vast breasts spilling out of 
her spider bra like lava from a volcano. 


She is also a self-confessed S&M queen 
— a 54-year-old S&M queen. As she walks 
unsteadily toward the microphone on a 
pair of stilettos that can barely support 
her girth, the temperature noticeably 
drops, then drops further as she embarks 
upon her “operatic version” of the 
Animals’ “House of the Rising Sun,” 
rendered in the manner of a cat being 
plucked of its fur. 

She is, of course, rejected — but not, 
she’s convinced, for lack of talent. 
Margaret thinks she knows exactly why 
Fair failed to respond as she’d hoped. 

“He’s gay,” she snarls, throwing her 
whip to the floor and stamping her feet. 

Near the end of the day, Fair looks 
exhausted, having dispensed with 154 
eager aspirants. Some of the rejected 
choke back tears, but most take the news 
with a well-practiced shrug. 

“Thing is, I’m a born entertainer,” 
says one beauty. “I mean, I’m not that 
well acquainted with the Pussycat Dolls, 
but hey, I really love kitty cats.” Blender 
remarks that she doesn’t exactly seem 
distraught by the pink slip. 

“I’ve got another audition coming up 
later today,” she whispers. “It’s for a 
movie — wish me luck.” 


THE NEXT DAY’S mood is dominated by 
a collective anxiety that drapes itself over 
each pair of bare shoulders like gathering 
moss. The remaining 25 hopefuls arrive 
early. They are maybe six hours away 
from potential fame and fortune, or at 
least the first baby steps toward such 
glory. Stephani-with-an-i looks decidedly 
optimistic. Today is her nineteenth 
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THE PUSSYCAT DOLLS 


birthday, and she needs no greater omen 
of her impending happy fate. 

“The judges have been eyeing me a 
lot,” she says. “I feel real positive.” 
Stephani is from Missouri and resembles 
a silicone-free Pamela Anderson. “My dad 
wants me to follow him into the family 
business, real estate,” she explains, frown- 
ing. “But I hate it. Entertainment is my 
calling. I can feel it in my bones.” 

But fate has a surprise in store for 
her. Amid the freewheeling optimism, 
she didn’t figure on escalating nerves, 
and by her second audition, stage fright 
has seared right through her. She looks 
pale, forgets the lyrics to her song and 
dances terribly. Afterward, inconsolable, 
she rushes to the restroom. 

The auditioners don’t pause for lunch, 
because lunch, as everyone knows, is for 
wimps. The chosen 25 girls come and 
perform, leaving a hungry Fair to confer, 
stone-faced, with Robin Antin for more 
than an hour. When Fair emerges, he 
isn’t smiling. 

“I want to thank you all for coming 
back today,” he tells them. “You are all 
really talented. Really. But... .” 

Any sentence that begins with the 
word but cannot end happily, and true 
enough, by its conclusion 22 girls are 
dejectedly pulling on their day clothes and 
heading back to mundane reality, Steph- 
ani among them. 

So we are left with just three girls 
who, Fair confides, may or may not make 
the final group. 
Because of yes- 
terday’s poor 

turnout, he has 
arranged for a 
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* Walking across a parking lot without falling over is just 
one of the tests hopeful Pussycat Dolls must pass. 


further set of auditions later in the week, 
this time calling for professional singers 
and dancers. Nevertheless, the remaining 
three are jubilant. 

First up is Jamaican-born Kaya Jones, 
a 23-year-old bottle blonde who stands 
well over 6 feet in heels, and whose pale 
white flesh is perfectly contrasted by her 
electric-red underwear. Second is Tiffany 
Baldwin, 24, originally from Pittsburgh. 
For the past six months, she has been 
playing Agnetha Falt- 
skog in the ABBA 
tribute act Bjérn Again, 
and just last week she 
missed out on the role 
of Main Girl in a Kid 
Rock video. Finally, we 
have Melody Thornton, 
18, who hails from Phoenix. Half-black, 
half-Mexican, Thornton has that elusive X 
factor encoded in her genes. She is dazzl- 
ingly pretty and sings like a sinful angel. 
When she grows up, she wants to become 
Whitney Houston. Ferociously driven, she 
just might do it. 


“T’ll do anything to 
become a Doll,” she tells 
Fair. “I’m not interested 
in college anymore, or in 
boyfriends or, hell, even 
my family. I’ve got what it 
takes. I just know it. I’ve 
got the voice, and if you 
want me to become a 
better dancer, I’ll learn. I 
promise I will. I’ll drop 
everything in my life to do 
this. You hear me?” 


A WEEK LATER, there are further 
developments to report. Kaya and Melody 
are still in, but Tiffany is out. “She... 
she wasn’t quite right,” Fair says. 
However, he breezily reports, he 
found two more girls — both “terrific” — 
in the second round, and he’s planning to 
throw them all onstage at the Viper Room 
soon, with minimal preparation, to see 
who gels and who doesn’t. 
He laughs. “Basically, we're making it 
up as we go along. 
We're now talking 
about going some- 
where like Bulgaria to 
shoot ourselves a 
mini—Dolls movie.” 
As ever, Fair, the 
man who will spend 
several million dollars making the 
Pussycat Dolls that most elusive of 
commodities — a sure thing — appears 
remarkably worry-free. 
His laugh bounces back. “Listen,” he 
says. “We have lots of ways to reinvent 
the wheel. Trust me.” [#eno«] 
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HISTORY! 


=y It takes a special kind of person to be musical and 
sexy on the small screen. Which is why this list features 
only the finest lip-locking lesbians, bikini-sporting 
supermodels and... Homer Simpson? 


BY CLARK COLLIS AND JONAH WEINER 


KkKKK* 


FROM RUSSIA WITH LOVE! 


T.AT.U. 

2003 MTV MOVIE AWARDS 
HOT BECAUSE Not content with 
flaunting their own Sapphic 
tendencies, Russian popsters Lena 
Katina and Julia Volkova recruited 
175 women wearing schoolgirl 
outfits to strip down to their 
underwear and kiss while the pair 
sang “Not Gonna Get Us’ This 


TALE DAYOESS would later be described on The 
FOUNTAINS OF WAYNE O'Reilly Factor as a “lesbian orgy” 
“STACY’S MOM” VIDEO, 2003 by conservative pundit Michael 

HOT BECAUSE Fountains guitarist Adam Schlesinger admitted that the Medved, who added that MTV's 
unexpected success of “Stacy's Mom” probably had “something to do with parent company, Viacom, should be 
Rachel Hunter gyrating on a kitchen counter.” In fact, the ultimate MILF did “ashamed” for showing it. 

far more than that: She energetically pole-danced and reinterpreted NOT BECAUSE The suspicion that the 
Phoebe Cates's notorious pool exit from Fast Times at Ridgemont High. dancers, like the duo themselves, 
NOT BECAUSE For years, Hunter shared a bed with wrinkly Rod Stewart. are not actually lesbians. 
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BRITNEY AND 
TIN LPsock 


3M DEO MUSIC AWARDS 
BE — Actually, according to 
ritney Spears, her appearance was not 
that hot. “Idon’t understand what the big 
deal is;’ she claimed. “Hasn't America 
seen two girls kiss before?” Well, 
possibly. But what the country hadn't 
seen was two — scratch that, three — 
female megastars getting it on lipstick 
lesbian-style, as Madonna first removed 
garters from Spears and Christina 
Aguilera before kissing them both. But it 
could have been hotter! “I was up for 
kissing Britney,” Aguilera told Blender. 
“But Britney wasn’t.” 
NOT BECAUSE Instead of the Madonna/ 
Aguilera smooch, some genius at MTV 
decided instead to show a reaction shot 
from Justi ipgpekgyp on! 


wa Sac 
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A string dress 
after Labor 
Day? Ooh-/a-la! 


NIGHT MOVES 


THE ROLLING STONES 
PERFORM 

“LET’S SPEND THE NIGHT 
TOGETHER” 

THE ED SULLIVAN SHOW, 1967 
HOT BECAUSE At a time when 
married sitcom couples still slept in 
separate beds, Ed Sullivan insisted 
the Stones change “the night” to 
“some time” when the band 
performed their new single on his 
show. They agreed. But Mick 
Jagger's exaggerated eye-rolling 
every time he was forced to 
enunciate the change, combined 
with his too-hot-for-prime-time 
choreography, resulted in a 


performance that was not less sexy, 


but much, much more so. 

NOT BECAUSE Other guests on the 
show included 44 nuns. Not the 
sexy kind. 


GOTH GAPEFEST 


ROSE McGOWAN’S 

MESH DRESS 

1998 MTV VIDEO MUSIC 
AWARDS 

HOT BECAUSE Raised in a hippie cult 
called the Children of God, 
McGowan went on to get engaged 
to Marilyn Manson in 1999 — you 
could say the Charmed star has 
been intimate with weirdos since 
birth. But weirdness doesn’t hurt 
hotness any, as this infamous 
appearance proved: Her outfit con- 
sisted only of thong underwear and 
a “dress” of loosely draped metal 
strings. “It didn’t really dawn on me 
quite how naked | was/ she said 
later. “But sometimes kicking out 
the jams isn't such a bad thing” 
NOT BECAUSE She's knocked combat 
boots with Marilyn Manson. Ewww! 


HOMER’S COUNTRY ODYSSEY 


THE SIMPSONS 


“COLONEL HOMER” EPISODE, 1992 

HOT BECAUSE From Michelle Pfeiffer to Britney Spears, many starlets have 
had cameo turns as yellow-skinned hotties on The Simpsons — but none 
was quite as sexy as Beverly D'Angelo’s Lurleen Lumpkin, a buxom, 
budding country singer who angled to steal Homer from Marge. She 
came on to him in her trailer, wearing a low-cut top and breathily singing 
“Bunk with me tonight! Lurleen was so popular that an action figure — 
with appropriately Barbie-dimension measurements — was released. 
NOT BECAUSE She has only eight fingers. 


EN FUEGO 


ENRIQUE IGLESIAS 
“ADDICTED” VIDEO, 2003 

HOT BECAUSE Julio’s son took his 
chiseled jaw into the sack with 
topless, black-pantied O.C. starlet 
Mischa Barton. This video framed 


BARE SOUL 


D’ANGELO 

“UNTITLED (HOW DOES 

IT FEEL?)” VIDEO, 2000 

HOT BECAUSE “| work out three days 
a week. | lift weights, | do the bike 
and do crunches. And | do a lot of 


fleshy boudoir running; 
flashbacks Islesias’s “Addicted” D'Angelo said in 
wien antes emi eme 2000 In this 
ambiguous % 4 sultry clip, which 
drug- age Mischa Barton: balanced 
smuggling x sexuality and 
plot, giving spirituality and 


the sex scenes an illicit air (if an 
underage Barton wasn't enough). 
“| didn't know about the 17-year- 
old thing’ Iglesias explained 
afterward. 

NOT BECAUSE At the end, we learn 
that it was “all a dream” The 
lamest cop-out in the book. 


was nominated for MTV Video of 
the Year, the neosoulster sang 
naked in front of a slow-tracking 
camera, which hovered tantalizingly 
low on his abdomen. 

NOT BECAUSE D'Angelo never 
released a follow-up and soon 
dropped off the radar. 
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SEXY TV MOMENT OR... 


SIGN OF THE 
APOCALYPSE? 


Meet Michael Craven, of the 
National Coalition for the 
Protection of Children and 
Families. He makes TV’s 
sexiest moments sound . . . 
not so sexy 


Which of these sexy moments 
would you consider the most 
notorious or memorable? 

| don't find any of them notable 
in terms of cultural importance 
We have this fascination with 
trivial issues that inspires today’s 
celebrities and wannabes to act 
outrageously in order to garner 
attention, The trivialization 
causes distorted views of sexu- 
ality and women, encouraging 
young people to engage in 
promiscuous sex, which in turn 
diminishes the value of marriage 


OK. But which one’s your 
favorite? 

| would rather not be linked to 
any specific event. 


Did you see that Britney- 
and-Madonna kiss? 
Oh, man. 

That kiss was an overt 
attempt to shock the 
audience and flout 

convention. It was 
obviously or- 
chestrated by 
Madonna, who 
pressured the 
Naive Britney into 
doing something | don’t think 
she really wanted to do. 


Michael Craven 


And how about J.Lo in that 
dress? Hello? OK, then, who's 
to blame for reducing society 
to legions of droolers destined 
for the fiery pits of hell? 
That’s easy — it’s those pro- 
ducers, directors and writers who 
take it upon themselves to 
translate entertainment or 
advertising into moral and 
philosophical indoctrination 


God bless America! sTevé KANDEL 


Never fall asleep 
in a wading pool 
full of Vaseline. 


UNDRESSED — AND UNDERFED 


FIONA APPLE 

“CRIMINAL” VIDEO, 1996 

HOT BECAUSE In this steamy 
snapshot of cosmopolitan squalor, 
the then-19-year-old Apple — 
outrageously skinny at the height of 
the “waif chic” craze — moaned 
and pouted in a messy luxury 
apartment decorated with passed- 
out models. Here she was half- 
naked on a shag carpet, here 
stripping to blue panties in the 
kitchen, here stroking herself with a 
guy's foot while naked in a bathtub. 
It helped her debut, Tidal, slink to 
triple-platinum, and director Mark 
Romanek went on to win MTV's 
1997 Video Vanguard award. 

NOT BECAUSE Those turned off by 
the sight of protruding ribcages will 
have to get their kicks elsewhere. 


“Eek! A sandwich!” 


NEW WAVE GETS NAUGHTY 


DURAN DURAN 

“GIRLS ON FILM (LONG 
UNCENSORED VERSION)” VIDEO, 
1982 

HOT BECAUSE It makes Jay-Z’s videos 
look like the Disney Channel: A 10- 
minute marathon of hotties pouring 
champagne over their chests, hot 
kiddie-pool action, girl-on-girl mud- 
wrestling and a sequence featuring 
a bikinied cowgirl straddling and 
waxing a guy in a horse mask and 
G-string. Giddyup! Too overboard for 
MTV, the extended version of this 
clip — a smash at nose-candying 
nightclubs and on late-night cable 
— introduced Simon Le Bon and 
pals to underground audiences. 

NOT BECAUSE The crotch-shot 
closeup on a sweaty sumo wrestler 
is a real libido-killer. 


FEELIN’ ON YO BOOTY 


JENNIFER LOPEZ 

“JENNY FROM THE BLOCK” 
VIDEO, 2002 

HOT BECAUSE While some may 
snicker that Jen and Ben have 
about half a brain between them, 
the media-dominating couple 
showed keen self-awareness and 
wit with this paparazzi-style clip. 
Faking various “candid” moments, 
its racy images beat the tabloids 
at their own game, from J.Lo 
dancing in her panties to the 
highlight: Affleck rubbed, kissed 
and then bared his gal-pal's 
bottom while sunning on a yacht. 
NOT BECAUSE Gig/i — the 
Hollywood vehicle that grossed a 
measly $6 million last summer 
— proved that Bennifer weren't 
as shrewd as we thought. 


WARM LEATHERETTE 


HAPPY DAYS 

“FONZIE: ROCK ENTRE- 
PRENEUR” EPISODE, 
NOVEMBER 1977 

HOT BECAUSE Having reportedly 
beaten out Debbie Harry and 
Joan Jett for the guest role of 
singer-guitarist Leather 
Tuscadero, '70s tomboy-rock 
icon Suzi Quatro was a vision in 
form-fitting biker jacket and 
flares. Her trademark move — 
she slaps her thigh twice, makes 
a gun out of her hand and says 
“boom” — was Fonzie-cool, while 
her proto-punky performance of 
“All Shook Up” was fiery enough 
to get crabby Officer Kirk called 
down to Arnold's. 

NOT BECAUSE Though she had five 
Top 10 U.K. hits, Quatro hardly 
made a dent on U.S. charts. 
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Downloading from 
legitimate music 
services preserves 
artistic integrity. 


SHERYL CROW 


quiet night at 
Christina's place 


MODELS, INC. 


GEORGE MICHAEL 
“FREEDOM '90” VIDEO, 1990 
HOT BECAUSE Boasted more super- 
models than a sleepover at Lenny 
Kravitz's place. In a nipple-revealing 
catsuit, Naomi Campbell pulled a 
headphone cord suggestively 
through puddles; Christy Turlington 
slinked naked on all fours; a moist- 
ened Cindy Crawford felt herself up 
in a bathtub; Linda Evangelista and 
Tatjana Patitz . .. you get the idea. 
Meanwhile, an anonymous young 
stud romped around in long johns. 
Directed by David Fincher (Fight 
Club), this clip was nominated for 
Best Male Video in 1991. 

NOT BECAUSE It’s hard not to think of 
bathroom-stall monkey-pulling 
whenever Michael's onscreen. 


X-RATED XTINA 


CHRISTINA AGUILERA 
“DIRRTY” VIDEO, 2002 

HOT BECAUSE The David 
LaChapelle-directed clip was so 
raunchy, Saturday Night Live Week- 
end Update anchorwoman Tina Fey 
complained that it had given her TV 
genital warts. While making her 
album Stripped, Aguilera had 
complained of being “bored with 
sticking to the norm and having the 
proper conservative image" That 
was no longer a problem following 
“Dirrty,’ which found her cavorting 
in buttless chaps amid a sea of 
shaven-headed guys, female body- 
builders, plushies — and a chicken! 
NOT BECAUSE After many, many 
viewings, we can see what Fey was 
getting at. 


“ _. and that’s why - 


Social Services is 


YABBA-DABBA-DROOL! 


“ANN-MARGROCK” 

THE FLINTSTONES, 1963 

HOT BECAUSE Swedish-born 
singer-actress Ann-Margret was 
more mouth-watering in human 
form, but as an animated guest 
star here, she brought luscious 
curves to Bedrock’s lumpy 
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JUSTIFY MY SCHWING! 


MADONNA ON 
“WAYNE’S WORLD” 
SATURDAY NIGHT LIVE, 1991 
HOT BECAUSE This sketch spoofed 
Madonna's black-and-white “Justify 
My Love” video, famously banned 
from MTV in 1990 for “explicit 
sexuality” — which means you're 


residents. Her not sure 
leopard-print Madonna and Wayne: whether to 
cele Rye Yoiltte not'sure whether ve 
short, and her to laugh or drool. Garth fantasize 
hip-shimmying * about playing 
performance Truth or Dare 


of “| Love You but | Ain’t Gonna 
Be Your Fool” stands as a '60s 
kitsch landmark. “I loved it!” 
remembered Ann-Margret, who 
starred opposite Elvis Presley the 
next year in Viva Las Vegas. “She 
was three-quarters hair!” 

NOT BECAUSE The whole “two- 
dimensional” thing. 


Garth made a 
surprisingly 
attractive 
transvestite. 


with “the number 1 hot babe of all 
time! and the dream culminates in 
a lipstick-smeared make-out 
session in which Madonna spills out 
of a black bustier and writhes on a 
heap of pillows. Excellent, indeed. 
NOT BECAUSE The sight of Dana 
Carvey’s catsuit bulge almost 
cancels out Madonna's lingerie. 


Friends — The Porn 
Years was a ratings 
sensation! 


MUSEUM MAULING 


FRIENDS 

“THE ONE WHERE ROSS AND 
RACHEL ... YOU KNOW” 
EPISODE, 1996 

HOT BECAUSE Friends scriptwriters 
kept viewers waiting no fewer than 
39 episodes before finally allowing 
David Schwimmer's Ubergeek to 
consummate his 
longstanding 
crush on Jennifer 
Aniston. The , 
resulting Wier da 
sequence, ite tt 
soundtracked by ae 
Chris Isaak’s “Wicked Game; was 
sexy and funny, with Aniston 
mistaking a crushed juice box for 
evidence of premature ejaculation 
when the pair canoodled in the 
planetarium at Ross's museum. 
NOT BECAUSE We'd rather see 
Rachel get it on with Joey. Or 
Chandler. Or Monica. Or Gunther. 


“Who turned on 
the under-floor 
heating?” 


Keith Richards always 
gretted going onstage 
Ss Brown: 
LAS} filmed and then 


SEX MACHINE 


JAMES BROWN 

THE T.A.M.I. SHOW, 1964 

HOT BECAUSE Combine two splits, 
four false exits, five mock collapses 
and about 10 gallons of hair gel 
and sweat, and you get an idea of 
the sexed-up frenzy 31-year-old 
James Brown commanded — legs 
whipping, hips 
orbiting, patent- 
leather shoes 
gliding — at this 
pop showcase, 


broadcast on 
ABC. Keith Richards has said that 
the Rolling Stones’ biggest career 
mistake was taking the stage after 
Brown. Nine out of 10 hyperventi- 
lating girls agree. 

NOT BECAUSE Brown was arrested in 
1988 for allegedly beating his wife 
with a pipe and firing a gun at her 
car. Superbad. 
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JENNIFER LOPEZ’S 
GREEN DRESS 

2000 GRAMMY AWARDS 

HOT BECAUSE The New York Post 
named J.Lo “Breast New Artist” 
after she arrived at the Grammys 
draped in this sheer, cleavage- 
baring green Versace dress. The 
$30,000 number made interna- 
tional headlines — and made men 
everywhere jealous of P. Diddy, 
Lopez's then-boyfriend. “Under- 
neath, it’s like a bathing suit — 
green with a full panty,’ she 
explained. “There was no danger of 
it falling off” Ah, but to dream. . . . 
NOT BECAUSE It may have afforded 
an up-close-and-personal look at 
Jennifer Lopez, but the thing was 
vomit-green. 


HOT FOR PUPIL 


BRITNEY SPEARS 

“.. BABY ONE MORE TIME” 
VIDEO, 1998 

HOT BECAUSE Hmmm, tough one. 
Well, there is the little matter of 
Spears's first video featuring the 
singer cavorting around the halls of 
an educational establishment 
dressed in a midriff-baring school- 
girl outfit and pigtails — which, at 
only 16, she was still eligible to 
wear. The wet dream, physically and 
financially, of some aging, pony- 
tailed record exec? Quite probably, 
yes — but Spears would later reveal 
that the high-school setting was 
actually her idea. 

NOT BECAUSE The possibility that this 
whole lusting-after-schoolgirls thing 
will land you in jail. 


B-LIST C-CUPPERS 


BAYWATCH OPENING 
CREDITS 

1989-2001 

HOT BECAUSE What's more iconic of 
trash-TV culture than Pamela 
Anderson, bulbous in a wet red 
swimsuit, bouncing her way across 
a beach to the cheesy strains of 
“I'm Always Here’ by MOR never- 
was Jimi Jamison? Baywatch’s 
opening montage distilled its jiggly 
assets and set them to hokey 
inspirational rock, offering a gleeful 
showcase of B-list C-cuppers from 
Carmen Electra to Yasmine Bleeth. 
NOT BECAUSE This silicone boobfest 
got a bit desensitizing. 


SANDY UNDERWEAR! 


CHRIS ISAAK 

“WICKED GAME” VIDEO, 1991 
HOT BECAUSE It was like a Calvin 
Klein perfume ad, a Victoria's 
Secret ad and a Sports Iilustrated 
swimsuit issue rolled into one. On a 
tropical beach, supermodel Helena 
Christensen performed one slow, 
sand-streaked striptease after 
another, then locked into the 
missionary position with Isaak while 
he sang about an indifferent lover 
and sniffed her throat. MTV has 
crowned “Wicked Game” the 
sexiest video of all time. 

NOT BECAUSE Sand in your shorts is 
as erotic as a sandpaper massage. 
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as planned? 


ELVIS THE PELVIS! 


ELVIS PRESLEY 
THE ED SULLIVAN SHOW, 1956 

HOT BECAUSE Few had ever seen anything like the lip-curling, hip-swiveling 
encapsulation of rock & roll sex appeal that exploded from TV screens 
during the King’s first two appearances on Sullivan's variety show. 
Presley's renditions of “Don’t Be Cruel’ “Ready Teddy” and “Hound Dog” 
were so inflammatory that he was later consigned by Sullivan to singing 
slower-tempo numbers while being filmed from the waist up. 

NOT BECAUSE The crypt keeper-ish presence of Sullivan acted as 
something of a mood Killer. 


BRIDAL-ED PASSION 


MADONNA PERFORMS “LIKE A VIRGIN” 

1984 MTV VIDEO MUSIC AWARDS 

HOT BECAUSE La Ciccone’s wedding dress-clad performance of “Like a 
Virgin” was so ahead-of-the-curve provocative that 19 years later, Britney 
and Christina revived it at the VMAs prior to getting kissy-kissy with the 
Material Girl herself. But Madonna's performance at MTV’s inaugural 
awards bash remains definitively raunchy, as she prowled the stage and 
grabbed at her crotch in a manner summed up by Melissa Etheridge as 
“the most brave, blatant sexual thing I've ever seen on television’ 

NOT BECAUSE Rather creepily, the song was actually written by two dudes. 


“Hands up if 
you're banging 
Sean Penn!” 
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Oe | believe in getting quality music 
, in a way that’s fair. It takes 
. so many people to produce a CD; 


illegal downloads deprive every 
one of those people. You get paid 
for the work you do, right? 
MANDY MOORE 
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a ae described 


‘arsig version of the Rolling 
Stones’ “Satisfaction” as a 
“massacrey’ but the singer’s blood 
pressure-raising performance still 
Stole the show. Hitting the stage 
overdressed, for once, in a dark 
suit and hat, Spears rapidly 
stripped down to a flesh-colored 
bra-and-diaphanous pants 
ensemble that from a distance 
made it appear as though she was 
wearing nothing at all, Or, as host 
Marlon Wayans was moved to 
comment afterward: “Girl went 
from The Mickey yea the 
strip club!” 
ee BECAUSE ibaa Exon the 
cl. song was a bit, um, 
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WE GOT THE MEDAL. 


You get the reward. 
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There is a gold medal in every. sip of Sam Adams Light® 12003, the judges from the World Beer Championships conducted a special 
taste test of the leading domestic and imported fight beers. Sam Adams Light@WaS awarded gold. In 10 years of judging, 
Sam Adams Light® is the only light beer to be awarded a gold medal. The World Beer Championships is an independent body 
whose mission is to produce fair and impartial judging and reviews of beer for consumers. Taste what judges rated the best. 


© 2004 The Boston Beer Company, Boston, MA. “Registered service mark of the Association of Brewers, Inc. www.beertown.org Savor the flavor responsibly.”” 
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FOR THE MAN re- 

making modern enter- 

tainment as the world 

understands it, Simon 

Fuller is a mysterious 
figure. He is a more successful pop man- 
ager than the Beatles’ Brian Epstein, an 
impresario who has revolutionized the 
music industry on two continents. He is 
the architect of a global television phe- 
nomenon — the “billion-dollar man,” 
based on figures that reveal the total rey- 
enue generated from his hit Fox TV pro- 
gram, American Idol, and its subsequent 
record sales and merchandising. He is not 
the Simon who is rude to people. 

“Would you care for a glass of 
champagne?” he asks when Blender first 
meets him, lurking at the fringes of a 
party in the discreet offices of his 
company, 19 Entertainment, on the banks 
of the River Thames in London. “We 
always forget to celebrate,” he says softly, 
“because we're so consistently successful, 
but we have sold 2 and a half million 
records in the last to days.” 

This slim, fresh-faced 43-year-old 
Englishman has just notched number 1 
records with his American Idol graduates 
Clay Aiken and Ruben Studdard. Before 
that came the Spice Girls, and ahead are 
his plans to forever change the way we 
consume music. Depending on who you 
ask, Fuller is either the brightest man in 
the entertainment business or a devil in 
Prada who deserves to spend an eternity 
in purgatory listening to the innocuous 
records for which he’s responsible. 

Fuller is worth an estimated $150 
million and has a fondness for luxury 
transportation — a hand-built, $500,000 
Mercedes Maybach sedan sitting outside, 
Gulfstream 5-SP and Dassault Falcon 900 
jets in his hangar. He owns “four . . . or is 
it five?” houses. Visitors to his mansion 
in the south of France are given a bottle 
of “19” brand olive oil made from 
groves on the estate. He 
spends time each year in 
Los Angeles, having 
rented in Bel Air (his 
neighbors included 
Elizabeth Taylor) when 
American Idol first aired 
two years ago, delivering 
Fox 34 million viewers 
and earning the “undying 
gratitude” (according to a 
source) of the then-struggling 
network’s boss, Rupert Murdoch. 

Unlike the global media players with 
whom he now consorts, Fuller has never 
sought publicity. This interview takes 
place two weeks after the release of Stud- 
dard's smash debut, Soulfil, and is his 
first ever with an American magazine. 


Fuller is worth 
$150 million and 
owns “four 
or five” homes. 


“There’s no upside to fame that I can 
think of,” he says, seated in his office, 
where a collection of tin-cup trophies for 
selling so many records (a total of 17 mil- 
lion last year) lines one side of the room. 
“It’s so weird... . In the modern world, 
celebrity is even afforded to business- 
people. To Simon Cowell, for chrissakes!” 

“He operates very much behind the 
scenes, out of the limelight,” says Clive 
Davis, the venerable record mogul jointly 
responsible for the recording careers of 
the American Idol winners. 

Rock Svengalis of the past — Elvis 
Presley’s Colonel Tom Parker, for 
instance, or the Sex Pistols’ 
Malcolm McLaren 
— were screamers 
and shouters, but in 
the flesh Fuller 
seems not the least 
bit aggressive. He's 
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of the track.) Two years later, Fuller set up 
his own management company. His first 
client was synthesizer whiz Paul Hard- 
castle, who had a catchy hit about the 
Vietnam war called “1g,” from which 
Fuller took his business's name. 

Years later, Hardcastle contributed 
music to Fuller’s saccharine multimedia 
project S$ Club 7, testimony to the loyalty 
Fuller frequently inspires. In the late 
‘80s, Cathy Dennis was working in a 
bank when Fuller put her in the band 
D-Mob, who went on to notch two Top 10 
hits; when their career faltered, he guided 

Dennis's transfor- 
—<e é mation into one of 
the most sought- 
Pr after songwriters in 
the business today. 
He has managed 
Annie Lennox 
from the time the 


— 


far more the “terrifi- Eurythmics split 
cally approachable, in 1990 up 

1l . ” Ido! runner-up Clay thr h th 
really mice guy Aiken (left) and cham- Tough te suc- 


described by Mike Dar- 
nell, the executive who 
commissioned [dol at 
Fox. His charm extends 
to offering Blender use of 
his season ticket to see his 
favorite soccer team. 

That said, he also bears 
some resemblance to a 
“Ken doll,” as one of his 
newly signed acts has 
pointed out. 

“He’s practically 
shining,” says English 
singer Amy Winehouse. “That's how 
plastic-y he is.” 
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SIMON FULLER'S grandfather was an 
acrobat and stand-up comic who worked 
old-fashioned music halls, while his 
father served in the Royal Air Force 
— which gives his showbiz 
dreams and British reserve 
some pedigree. At school in 
Hastings, a run-down 
vacation resort on Eng- 
land’s southern coast, he 
ran the music club and 
managed a classmate’s 
band. According to a for- 
mer friend, “It would be 
great to be able to say that 
Simon was this Machiavellian 
monster who terrorized the fourth 
grade. But he was just very likeable.” 

In 1983, he was working as a publish- 
ing scout for Chrysalis Records when he 
heard Madonna’s “Holiday” and pressed 
the company to sign her. (The label de- 
cided to pass, although it hired the writers 


cess of her 2003 
album, Bare. 
“He’s very hands-on, 

and because he’s not 

beholden to anyone, his 

acts trust him,” says one 
associate. “When Annie’s 
mother died recently, she 
was on the phone to him 
seeking comfort.” 

But it was in March 
1995 that Fuller landed his 
Elvis, taking charge of a 
fledgling group he chris- 

tened the Spice Girls. The 
quintet’s first single, “Wannabe,” went to 
number 1 in 37 countries, and they ended 
up selling 39 million albums worldwide 
under Fuller. “I consciously, methodically 
did my homework,” he said later. “Girl 
groups are invariably too sexy and 
threatening” — so he wanted the girls 
next door. “Everything they do has to be 
marketed along those lines.” 

The revenue Girl Power! generated 
was partly built on record sales, but the 
profit came from corporate sponsorships 
and advertising contracts. The Girls 
struck deals with Pepsi, Sony, Polaroid 
and Unilever, as well as potato chip, 
candy and deodorant manufacturers. 
Victoria “Posh Spice” Beckham once said, 
“We want to be a Fairy Liquid” — a 
popular make of detergent in the U.K. 

Fuller is certainly a music fan, of 
sorts, but he has earned his millions not 
from seeing and signing greatness before 
others but by treating music like any 
other global commodity, Fuller tells 
Blender that Pepsi was initially skeptical 
about entering into a deal with the 


pion Ruben Studdard 
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SIMON FULLER 


Spice Girls, because the company wanted 
its brand to be associated with hip 17-to- 
24-year-olds instead of younger teens. 
“The only things 17-year-olds are inter- 
ested in are getting [drunk] and shag- 
ging,” Fuller calmly instructed the Pepsi 
suits. “What do they care about Pepsi? 
You want 6-year-olds to identify with 
Pepsi. And then they’ll carry on drinking 
it for the rest of their lives. Global brand- 
ing works like that.” 

Despite their extraordinary success 
together, on the night of the Spice Girls’ 
appearance at the MTV Europe Music 
Awards in November 1997, the group 
fired him. The dispute was over who had 
ultimate control of the band, but relations 
between the Girls and Fuller had become 
strained when he briefly dated Emma 
Bunton, the blonde known as “Baby 
Spice.” Bunton was the closest he has 
ever come to having a celebrity partner. 

“If | have a girlfriend, I want her to be 
my girlfriend,” says Fuller, who has 
remained unmarried. “I don’t want the 
rest of the world to know if we've gone to 
the shops.” No one outside the Spice 
Girls’ circle knew of the relationship, and 
Fuller has recently mended that pro- 
fessional bridge by signing on to manage 
Bunton’s career again. 


THE SPICE GIRLS 


CLAY AIKEN 
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Whereas the split with the Spice Girls 
would have made front-page news with 
another manager, Fuller’s discretion 
meant the drama went largely unnoticed, 
and his payoff, estimated at $25 million, 
softened the blow. Without his guidance, 
the Girls’ career ran aground, but the day 
after his firing, he dreamed up 
S Club 7, a squeaky-clean teen 
group who starred in their 
own children’s TV series 
in 110 countries before 
releasing a record. 

Inevitably, they sold 
millions — and 
spawned a spin-off, 

S Club Juniors, aimed 
at preteens. 

Critics in Britain have 
attacked Fuller for marketing 
product so aggressively at this 
demographic, but he remains untroubled 
by the jibes, insisting that acts like the 
S Club Juniors are healthy role models: 

“I mean, have you seen what 12-year-olds 
are really like?” In Fuller's bright-and- 
shiny world, issues of morality intrude, 
but he insists he can’t be held responsible 
for any downside. “I think it’s wonderful 
that a 14-year-old girl can enjoy a cell- 
phone. Is it good when her 8-year-old 


Before he set about planning world domination with his 
multimedia scheme | Love Music, Simon Fuller did rather 
well for himself in the music biz.. . 


21st CENTURY GIRLS 


FOX TV'S MIKE DARNELL 


sister says she has to have one too? 
Probably not. But what can you do?” he 
says. “That’s the way the world is.” 


BEFORE AMERICAN Idol changed the 
world, it was first a phenomenon in 
Britain, where Pop Idol attracted a 
record-breaking audience and 
record-breaking sales. It also 
made a star of Fuller's part- 
ner, the man who released 
the winners’ records: 
Simon Cowell. 
Before Pop Idol, 
Cowell was an important 
if frequently mocked fig- 
ure within the U.K. music 
industry, thanks to his suc- 
cess with a host of boy bands 
and novelty acts like the TV puppets 
Zig and Zag. He had known Fuller for 
years, and the two had often discussed 
working together. Cowell told Fuller, “If 
we ever did a project together, it would be 
bigger than the Spice Girls.” 

In the early days of Pop Idol, there 
was, according to a show insider, “a good 
deal of competitiveness between them, a 
lot of politics.” Another colleague says 
that since then, “Cowell has become 
happier, because he’s embraced the 
character he plays on the show, and he’s 
been spectacularly rewarded financially. 
Cowell's the type of guy who likes to go 
out lap-dancing, and Fuller is absolutely 
not like that.” 

In 2001, Fuller flew with Cowell and 
an executive colleague, Simon Jones, to 
Los Angeles to propose the concept of 
American Idol to the networks. “It fell on 
completely deaf ears,” Cowell says. 

Fuller didn’t attend the meetings but 
was astonished at the lack of interest, and 
although the trio left L.A. without a deal, 
he returned on his own for a meeting 
with Fox, which jumped at the chance 
once he made his presentation. According 
to Fox reality-TV whiz Mike Darnell, “It 
was almost like he was pitching a dream. 
He mapped the whole thing out, from 
start to finish, and all the time he had a 
real sparkle in his eyes. 

“Of course, Simon's vision proved to 
be uncannily accurate,” Darnell adds. “It’s 
amazing how broad the show’s appeal is. 
I didn’t know. He knew.” 

“Simon Fuller could see there was a 
vacuum in this country,” says Clive Davis, 
“that rock and hip-hop have been ignor- 
ing the traditions of great entertainment 
and the value of songs well sung. Of 
course talent-contest winners are always 
going to struggle to be taken seriously, 
but this is a very vigorous competition. 
You have to be good to win it.” 
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Shortly after Will Young won Pop Idol 
in Britain, Oasis lead singer Liam Gal- 
lagher anticipated that the show would be 
roundly criticized for manufacturing pop 
puppets. “People voting for the fookin’ 


favorite [act] is a load of wank,” he opined. 


“It’s a con.” 

For Fuller, such sourness isn’t 
troubling. “People in the industry are 
musical snobs,” he says. “It’s all about 
being cool. That’s always baffled me, 
because pop music is popular music.” A 
friend who spent Christmas with him in 
his sixteenth-century Tudor manor house 
in the south of England says, “He hasn’t 
got a particularly sophisticated palate, but 
he knows what the man on the street 
wants. The TV we watched over Christ- 
mas wasn’t smart stuff like The Office — 
it was movies like Meet the Parents.” 

Since the first season of American 
Idol, the concept has been sold to 25 other 
countries, and Fuller’s tentacles have 
reached around the globe. Airing this 
Christmas was World Idol, featuring win- 
ners from 11 territories competing against 
one another. The Idol TV franchise, he 
notes, concerns him for only about half 
an hour each day now. “If the public loses 
its appetite for American Idol,” he says, 
“that’s fine. Everything has its shelf life.” 
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RCA CEO Clive ~ 
Davis, Ido! 
winner Kelly 
Clarkson 

and Fuller 


Fuller is once again managing Vic- 
toria Beckham, who has tried to resurrect 
her musical career by teaming up with an 
unlikely figure, hip-hop entrepreneur 
Damon Dash. Fuller has also acquired the 
global rights to the “Beckham Brand,” the 
marketing operation behind Victoria’s 
husband, David Beckham, the English 
soccer captain who is arguably the best- 
known athlete in the world. “We'll 
concentrate on associating him with just 
two or three of the world’s top brands,” 
Fuller says, beaming confidently. 

More significant are Fuller’s plans for 
a staggeringly ambitious concept called 
I Love Music, a multiplatform global 
music brand, which will sell music online 
and through other media. He has entered 
negotiations with Vodaphone, AOL and 
Coca-Cola, and if plans proceed, he hopes 
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to launch it within 12 months. 

“The fate of the music industry 
is not in the hands of record labels 
or TV companies or radio sta- 
tions,” Fuller says with a twinkle 
in his eye. “It’s in the hands of 
global corporations, who have vast 
advertising revenues and are inter- 
ested in capturing a demographic 
that is passionate about music. 
The only global music brand is 
MTV, and that’s my benchmark. But it 
doesn’t really count, because MTV’s just 
concerned with television. | Love Music 
will be what MTV should be.” 

There have been failures: From Justin 
to Kelly, the spin-off movie from the first 
American Idol season, as well as American 
Juniors. Fuller once tried to launch a 
spunkier version of the Spice Girls called 
21st Century Girls, but they sank without 
a trace. “He forgot that you can’t manu- 
facture punk,” one industry insider said. 

“The point is, I’m not interested in 
niche entertainment,” Fuller counters. 

“I revere and respect it — but I want to 
reach as many people as I can. 

“You have to remember,” he adds — 
and at last he sounds properly threatening 
— “I understand popular entertainment 
better than anyone.” [sex] 
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“Gruesome!” “Brilliant!” 
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difference between tuna and chicken. But thanks to her hit reality 
show, Newlyweds, has finally become a household 
name. How long will the moment last? “Forever!” she tells Blender 
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THE ONE ASPECT of 
Nick Lachey and 
Jessica Simpson's 
relationship not 
adequately conveyed 
by their MTV reality 
show, Newlyweds, is 
the amount of time he spends with his 
hands on her ass. There are the playful 
spanks, the little squeezes and the popu- 
lar long-term resting of palm on cheek. “I 
mean, I’m married to her,” says Lachey in 
his polite, Everydude way. “I think for any 
newlyweds it’s all about the excitement of 
moving into a new house and, like, 
christening every room. That's the fun of 
being a newlywed.” 

Lachey, 30, is sitting with his missus 
and their entourage in the back of a 36- 
foot white Hummer limousine on the 
way to a promotional Christmas concert 
for KISS-FM in Dallas, Simpson's home- 
town. She is wearing gray jeans with huge 
cuffs that stop just above her bright pink 
patent-leather pumps. Her lips shine with 
a matching pink gloss, and her blond 
head glows from the limo’s flashing neon 
interior lights, which cast little lightning 
bolts and waves on the vehicle’s walls. 
She perky, he hunky, they’re the king and 
queen in their prom-mobile. 

Simpson, 23, answers her cellphone 
and chats with her father and manager, 
Joe Simpson, about her new single, “With 
You.” “He says it’s the number 1 most- 
played song in Los Angeles,” she tells her 
posse, and snaps the phone shut. 

“That's awesome, baby,” Lachey says, 
and pats her as close as he can get to her 
rump. “And you wrote it!” 

“I love that the one single off my 
record that I didn’t write bombed,” 
Simpson says with a little venom in her 
voice, referring to the less successful 
“Sweetest Sin.” But then she remembers 
the rolling MTV camera and the scrib- 
bling Blender reporter simultaneously 
recording her every word and deed, and 
she shifts back to the sweet, infantile gal 
you know from Newlyweds. “It’s kind of a 
‘nanny-nanny-poo-poo.’ ” 

Lachey gives a little snort. “Yeah, I 
really love that my single bombed,” he 
says in the disgruntled, sarcastic 
manner fans know he reserves for com- 
mentary on the superior treatment his 
wife receives from the music industry. 

“It did not bomb, baby,” Simpson 
says. Then: “I like your Nikes. They 
match your shirt perfectly.” 

“Thanks, babe,” he says. “I put it 
together myself.” 

“IT know you did,” she says, “baby.” 

As is often the case on tour, Simpson 
has her best friend since fifth grade, 
Stephanie Maguire, with her tonight. 


Maguire is the only one in the car who 
has been following the other big reality 
television series of the season, The Simple 
Life. “They’re comparing you to Paris 
Hilton!” Maguire reports. “They're saying 
now you don’t have to worry because 
she’s dumber than you are! That’s what 
they said — they said dumb — that you 
were dumb.” 

Simpson doesn’t much seem to care. 
She has her husband to her left and her 
MTV boom mic to her right, and her tour 
manager is handing her a cellphone with 
a call from InStyle magazine. “Always 
having a little bit of color makes every- 
body feel better about themselves,” she 
tells the InStyle reporter with conviction. 
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she didn’t sing, she would have gone to 
cosmetology school. For sure.” 

The Hummer approaches its des- 
tination, Dallas’s NextStage Arena. “Is 
this where Chuck Norris filmed Walker, 
Texas Ranger?” Simpson asks. “Wasn't he, 
like, a CIA agent?” 

“Um, maybe he’s, like, a Texas 
Ranger?” Lachey says, and everyone 
laughs. 

“Sorry,” Simpson says in a baby voice. 

“It's not Walker, Texas CIA Agent,” 
Lachey says. 

“T got it.” 

Simpson has grown accustomed to 
mockery from her husband and the rest 
of the country. A few nights later, she and 


[ “I’m cool with being a ditz. It pays to be myself.” ] 


“Oh, | think smoky eyes always make a 
woman feel sexy.” 

“Jessica's the first person who ever 
put makeup on me,” Maguire says 
enthusiastically. “She’s the first person 
who ever did my nails. When I had a 
school dance, I'd go over to her house and 
she’d dress me up and do my hair and 
my makeup and send me on my way. If 
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I'm very driven, even though | don'tdrive” 
Debbie Gibson 
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Lachey will be among the hosts — but not 
the performers — at the Billboard Music 
Awards, and he will read from the 
TelePrompTer, “Is Paris Hilton gonna 
unseat you as the princess of reality TV?" 
Simpson, with smoky eyes and faux obliv- 
ion, will reply, “Who’s Paris Hilton?” She 
is well aware that the joke is on her — 
and that the joke is her meal ticket. “They 
home in on my ditzy side, and that’s cool 
with me,” she says. “I’m cool with being a 
ditz. The thing I've learned is, it pays off 
to be myself — letting my guard down, 
letting them totally into my life.” She 
motions with her chin toward the MTV 
crew. “To have success while being 
yourself. , . that’s the best kind of success 
you can have.” 
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THE LEVEL OF celebrity both Simpson 
and Lachey enjoyed before Newlyweds 
chronicled the first year of their marriage 
was strictly the C-list kind. She was the 
blond teen singer behind Britney Spears 
and Christina Aguilera in the pop pecking 
order; he was in the boy band 98 
Degrees, behind the Backstreet Boys and 
’N Sync. Simpson’s 1999 debut, Sweet 
Kisses, sold a promising 1.8 million 
copies, but her 2001 follow-up, Irresistible, 
slipped to 637,000 sold, and her latest, 

In This Skin, has fared similarly, selling a 
disappointing 560,000 copies since its 
release this past fall. 

Record sales tell only part of the story, 
though. Since its premiere in August, 
Newlyweds has become MTV’s most 
talked-about show since The Osbournes. 
Over the course of a mere ro episodes 
and five months, the Simpson-Lacheys 
have gone from teen-pop also-rans to 
legitimately famous, albeit reality-TV 
famous instead of musician famous: 
They’re the Trista and Ryan of pop. 
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“I never knew that just doing the 
show would give me that pedestal to step 
on,” Simpson says. She’s inside her 
meager dressing room in the arena. She 
is an extremely pretty girl: all flawless 
golden skin, huge white teeth and silky 
hair. But she is not otherworldly in the 
manner of many female celebrities who 
look as if they’re members of a different, 
leaner, longer-limbed species of 
humanoid. In stature (five-foot-four), 
sartorial preference (sweats) and 
demeanor (earnest), Simpson is more 
head cheerleader than rock star: pretty 
and perky and accessible and, yes, a bit of 
an airhead. It is this persona that has 
made her famous in a way her songs 


[ “Jessica’s sexy in a T-shirt or a biKiNi.” pav/manacer Joe simpson ] 


could not. “Now there’s nobody you can 
compare me to,” she says. “Now I’m not 
in the same sentence as Britney and 
Christina — which was a lifelong thing.” 

Simpson first met — and competed 
against — Spears and Aguilera at 
auditions for The Mickey Mouse Club 
when all three aspiring performers were 
preteens. Simpson had beat out 30,000 
others with her performance of “Amazing 
Grace” and a peppy little dance routine to 
“Ice Ice Baby.” 

“But right before my audition, Chris- 
tina went on,” Simpson remembers. “I'd 
never heard anybody sing like that. I 
mean, I’d heard Mariah Carey sing like 
that when I listened to her on my head- 
set, but just living in Texas, singing in my 
church and hearing other people, you 
know, attempt singing, that’s all I heard. 

So all of a sudden this 


At Z-100's ae 
Zootopia concelly eam 
New York, 2001 


voice just blew me out of the water. When 
I didn’t land the Mouseketeer part, I 
thought my life was over! But my parents 
encouraged me to keep going. Because 
right then I just wanted to go be a school- 
teacher!” She laughs. 

Her mother, Tina, was at that time a 
Sunday-school teacher. Ever since she and 
Simpson’s father became convinced of 
their daughter’s talent, however, Tina has 
been her full-time stylist and Joe has 
given up his job as a Baptist minister to 
become her manager. “We told Jessica, 
‘Baby, you’re gonna meet that girl some- 
where in life,’” Joe Simpson says. “That 
girl was Christina, and obviously we did. 
We put Jessica in voice lessons and 
started going after our market — the 
Christian market — very aggressively.” 

But despite Joe’s Southern Baptist 
connections, it was not to be. “In the 


Christian market she was considered a 
problem, because she was so voluptuous,” 
he says. “People would say, ‘Our girls are 
having self-esteem problems after seeing 
Jessica sing!’ It was painful for Jessica, 
because she was so beautiful and she had 
never done anything wrong in her whole 
entire life, but here she was getting 
rejected all the time . . . by my friends!” 

The Simpsons moved on to pop 
music, where Jessica’s prematurely 
developed physique was not exactly a 
liability. By the time she turned 17, she 
had landed a deal with Columbia Records. 
“Jessica is sexy in a T-shirt or sexy in a 
bikini; you really can’t stop her from 
being sexy, because that’s who she is,” 
says her father, sounding more 
managerial than paternal. 

The same year she flubbed the Mickey 
Mouse Club audition, Simpson received a 
“promise ring” from her father, which 
she would wear as evidence of her 
chastity and her symbolic marriage to 
Jesus until it was replaced by a ring from 
her husband. “We all had one,” best 
friend Maguire says. “Joe was our 
minister, and he would talk about absti- 
nence and how beautiful your body is and 
how it could be a gift to someone. None 
of us were having sex. Our best friends 
were the popular people. Jessica was a 
cheerleader, the guys were football players 
— like, the top guys in our school — and 
we all went to church together. If every- 
one around you isn’t having sex, and 
you're the one who is, you wouldn't fit in. 
It’s like reverse peer pressure.” 

Still, after Simpson left the church 
choir in Dallas for pop stardom in 
Los Angeles, maintaining her virginity 
required fortitude. “When Nick came into 


Great Moments in Newlyweds History 


THE TUNA INCIDENT 

EPISODE ONE 

The most famous of all of Jessica's gaffes 

As she eats a bowl of tuna, she asks her 
dumbstruck husband, “Is this chicken, what 

| have, or is this fish? ... It says Chicken by the 
Sea. |s that stupid? What?” Later in the series, 
she will reject buffalo wings on the grounds 
that she doesn't eat buffalo, which is almost 
too similar to be satisfying. Almost 


Remember that time Jessica said something stupid? Fondly, so do we 


THE BRA-AND-PANTY 
INCIDENT 

EPISODE TWO 

Jessica plans a sexy lingerie outfit to 
distract Nick from dancer auditions 
for his “Shut Up" video — it goes 


afoul when she inadvertently spends 


$750.0n two bra-and-panty sets. 
We presume the lucky bastard 
forgave her later that evening. 


THE CAMPING 

EPISODE THREE 

After failing to bearproof her 
cosmetics and pouting that she's 


“cold? “tired? “hungry” and “bored” 


on a trip to Yosemite National Pa 

essica asks the camera, “Is that 
weird, taking my Louis Vuitton bag 
camping?” Paris Hilton sits at hor 
and takes copious notes 


THE PLATYMAPUS INCIDENT 
EPISODE FIVE 
Jessica wonders aloud whether the 
word for the duck-billed animal is 
Js or platymapus. Like any 

artist, she takes this confusion 
and turns it into art, wearing a 
platymapus sweatshirt in her 
“With You" video. ARIEL LEVY 
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LACE DRESS BY SUSANE ELIZABETH, 
GOLD NECKLACES BY KAVIAR 
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my life, it was a challenge — like, ‘I can’t 
go back now!’” Simpson says. “ ‘I’ve 
come this far; I can make it!’ ” And by all 
accounts — including I Do: Achieving 
Your Dream Wedding, the book Simpson 
cowrote about her nuptials — she did 
exactly that. 

“She waited for marriage, and now 
she’s happily married and having sex 
every day,” says her father. “Now she’s 
going crazy. And that’s cool.” 

The confusing thing is that while both 
the professional and sexual paths Simp- 
son has chosen to follow require enor- 
mous discipline, she seems to lack even 
the most basic sense of responsibility in 
day-to-day life. On Newlyweds, she has 
proven herself incapable of doing laundry, 
of reading price tags before inadvertently 
dropping $750 on underpants, of throw- 
ing out (that’s throwing out, not even 
taking out) garbage, of picking up a wet 
towel or a dirty shirt off the floor. 

“We loved ’em to death, but we 
spoiled ’em to death,” Joe Simpson says. 
“Her mom didn’t particularly make the 
girls do chores, and one of the results is 
that Jessica never learned how. For our 
family, it’s more important to be together 
than to be clean and neat. A lot of people 
who have clean households maybe don’t 
have those relationships.” 

If Newlyweds were a movie, little by 
little Lachey would triumph in his 
campaign of camping trips and handy 
household lessons, and transform his 
spoiled princess into a competent, 
considerate, fully functional adult. But 
this is reality television, and viewers 
demand not resolution but repetition. 

“Newlyweds is sort of like I Love Lucy 
for this generation,” says Lois Curren, 
executive vice president of series and 
movie development for MTV. “The show 
is all about Jessica’s hopes and dreams 
and disasters, and when she says she’s 
accidentally spent $750 on a bra and 
panty set and Nick yells, ‘$750°’ at her, 
you can almost hear Ricky Ricardo 
yelling, ‘$750? Lu-ceeee!’” 


zkkakwkk 


“1 JUST THINK it'll last forever,” Simp- 
son says of her success. “I believe in 
convincing yourself it'll last forever, 
because that’s how you make it happen.” 
At the moment, what's happening is a 
lot. In December, Simpson will take 
scarcely a single day off for her schedule 
of promotional appearances and hostess 
gigs. In addition to Newlyweds, which 
returns for its second season in January, 
she is slated to have a sitcom airing this 
fall on ABC. “It’s a twist on a reality 
show; I'll be in it as Jessica Simpson,” she 
says. “Basically, I’m really great in my life 
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holding a generic 
mop, she refused. “I 
just love the Swiffer,” 
she says. “I really do. 
Because | always 
thought that mops 
had strings! And this 
one was just so easy. 
Plus we work with 
(Swiffer manufac- 
turer] Procter & 
Gamble a lot; they do 
product placement on 
our show. But I really 
enjoy the Swiffer. What?” 

Lachey is shaking his head and 
laughing. “As if you ever mop anything.” 

“I’m never home!” she howls. 

“What I’m trying to do . . . well, not 
trying to do, but what I’m encouraging 
her to do is to start to think for herself 
and just basically grow up and become 
the woman she’s gonna be,” Lachey says. 
“If she never cleans the toilet or whatever, 
I don’t give a shit about that. As far as 
picking up after yourself? Yeah. Hopefully 
one day that will happen.” 


Above: Ih November, with 
hubby Nick at his thirtieth= 
birthday party; below, with a 
Pussycat Doll the same night ™ 


“But bay- 
bee,” she coos, 
“there’s only so 
much you can 
change a person’s personality.” 

The couple is summoned to another 
room, where they sit and sign photo- 
graphs for fans, mostly teenagers. One 
girl presents Simpson with a letter that 
says, “Your new CD is a big deal to me 
right now. I am with my first love and 
have all sorts of crazy and emotional 
feelings!” Another brings a can of 
Chicken of the Sea for Simpson to sign. 
Both are treated to her enormous, 
glowing white grin. 

On their way to the stage, Simpson 
and Lachey stop to exchange pleasantries 
with fellow reality-TV personality Bob 
Guiney, a.k.a. the Bachelor, and then they 
walk onstage, hand in hand, to face a 
shrieking crowd of Texas teens. The new- 
lyweds are here to introduce the group 
Black Eyed Peas — tonight, like more and 
more nights, they are working 
as entertainers, not singers — 
and they offer the audience a 
little of their trademark Men Are 
From Mars, Women Are From 
Venus back-and-forth. Lachey 
will later admit that he couldn’t 
think of what to do next, so he 
lifts his wife up over his 
shoulder and carries her, 
shouting, off- 
stage, anchoring 
her weight with 
his hand on her 
bottom, [ase] 


and in my friendships, but I’m a disaster 
at what I do.” 

Since she infamously wondered aloud 
on air if the Chicken of the Sea tuna in 
her mouth was chicken or fish, Simpson 
has also been pursuing a position as a 
tuna spokeswoman. “The whole mermaid 
thing is still being figured out,” she says 
seriously, “but I will be with a tuna 
company. It might not be Chicken of the 
Sea; it might. Either way, I’m doing tuna 
somehow.” 

In addition, keen-eyed fans will notice 
that Simpson has been spending a dis- 
proportionate amount of time around 
Swiffers cleaning products lately. One is 
featured prominently in her video for 
“With You,” and when Simpson was 
asked to pose for a magazine cover 


With Lachey 
and her parents, 
July 2003 


Alex Berliner/BEImages (with Lachey, with Pussycat Doll); Ene Charbonneau/BElmages (with family); Alphonse Telymonde (still-life) 
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HOLLY WILLIAMS 
SINGER-SONGWRITER, 22 
kKkKkKK* 

Holly Williams was born into country-music royalty — 
she’s the daughter of Bocephus himself, Hank Williams 
Jr., and she’s the granddaughter of the legendary Hank 
Sr. Her folk-tinged debut album is 1 is duerout on MCA later 
this year. 


My relationship to Johnny Cash 

“June belt ne was my dad's godmother, and Johnny 
and June really took care of him after Hank Sr. died, but 
I en ay met him. He was always so good to our 
cary fea never tells me the really bad stories” 


What I learned from him 

“Everything Johnny Cash did reflected what he wanted to 
do, and not what someone else wanted him to do. All you 
need is to read his liner notes for Bob Dylan's Nashville 
Skyline, and you know what kind of person he was” 


Favorite Johnny Cash song 
“The Rick Rubin records really blew my mind, but ‘I Still 
Miss Someone’ is my favorite” 
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“SHOOT Pen 


SINGER-SONGWRITER, 24 
Kk eK* 

Shooter is the son of the late alt-country pioneer Waylon 
nue and his forthcoming solo debut hews closely to 

le outlaw racket Dad used to make. Outside the studio, 

he can be seen squiring girlfriend Drea de Matteo (of The 
Sopranos) around town, or drinki 
magazine photo shoots like this one 


My relationship to Johnny Cash 
“He was my godfather. My dad had a falling-o 
original godfather, so when | was about 6, he | 
whoever | wanted, and | chose Johnny. Johnny wasso 
excited, he wrote me this long letter thanking me, then told 
me to read the Bible and the Gettysburg Address” 


The Johnny Cash song | most wish | had written 

“Big River’ Especially the line ‘When | left, it was rainin} so 
nobody saw me cry!” 

On the current state of country music 


“It's like my dad once said: Garth Brooks did for country 
music what pantyhose did for finger-fucking" 
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> ON WiLUAMS: Lucky Brand 
corduroy shirt, $73, available at all 
Lucky Brand stores nationwide. 
Agent Provocateur Diva corset, 
$215, agentprovocateur.com. 
Guess? black velvet pants, $128, 
guess.com. Shoes Williams's own. 
Hair: TIGI/Bed Head, 
tigihaircare.com; fragrance: 
Bod perfume, Armani Mania 
> ON JENNINGS: Guess? Rancho 
shirt, $65, guess.com. Diesel 
Zathan jeans, $158, diesel.com. 
Buffalo Chips alligator belt, $250, 
and sterling silver and mother-of- 
pearl belt buckle, $1,295, all at 
Buffalo Chips NYC. Aldo boots, 
$98, available at Aldo stores 
nationwide. Watch Jennings's own. 
Hair: TIGI/Bed Head, 
tigihaircare.com; fragrance: 
Bod perfume, Armani Mania 
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=> ON ALLAN: Polo Jeans Co. 
Ralph Lauren shirt, $59.90, at 
Macy's East. Arizona Jeans vintage 
boot-cut jean, $36, at JC Penney : 
stores nationwide, Hat and boots fis 
Allan's own. Hair: TIGI/Bed Head, é 
tigihaircare.com; fragrance: 
Bod perfume, Armani Mania 


> ON JENNINGS: Lost Art blacktop — 
hat with rattlesnake, $1,200, Nas 
lostartnyc.com. Armani Exchange 
shirt, $68, armaniexchange.com. 
Diesel Zathan jeans, $158, 

diesel.com. Jodi Singleton guitar- 

pick cuff, $250, 917-562-4375. 

Hair: TIG!/Bed Head, 

tigihaircare.com, fragrance: 

Bod perfume, Armani Mania 
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Lost Art handmade 
leather jacket, $3,500, lostart- * 
nyc.com. Quiksilver Bandito 

western shirt, $44.50, and 

denim pant, $54.50, both at 

quiksilver.com. Hair: TIG/Bed Head, 

tigihaircare.com; fragrance . 
Bod perfume, Armani Mania ’ 


Guess? leather coat, 
$328, guess.com. Lucky Brand 
jeans, $85, at Lucky Brand stores 
nationwide. Hurley 
The Grenadine shirt, $45, . > a 
hurley.com. Tommy Jeans black % 4 S 
denim jeans, $58, 888-TOMMY- 4X y aa 
4U. Buffalo Chips bolo tie, $495, pee g ; te 
at Buffalo Chips NYC. Aldo boots; >... - ise nal 
$98, available at Aldo stores : ; WR asleeg 
nationwide. Buffalo 
Chips leather pants, $650, and : Ws, 
jacket, $895, at Buffalo Chips NYC. = tte Sed 
Calvin Klein shirt, $68, at Calvin eA fy 
Klein NYC. Aldo boots, $98, 
available at Aldo stores nationwide. 

Op Seven 2 Foreman 
shirt, $48, and Slim Shady pants, AY, 
$52, at Pac Sun nationwide. 5 \ Bea Sp od 

Katy K vintage e\ pees he Cat HO 
leather jacket, $60, at Katy K, URES eae NS 4 
Nashville, Tennessee. Diesel Raybox PEA Eas oN 
jeans, $158, dieselcom. Reebok vs aie 
Aztec sneakers, $59.99, 3 4 
uo SSNS” ae ‘ 2 4 Sil Lm reebok.com. Hair: fy Mais Tae FO 
a Cie aS Ser ie tne AE hg ia ©  TIGV/Bed Head, tigihaircare.com; han Suis 
TNS 5. oy, RE, eG 828 fragrance: Bod perfume. Armani Se Sesh ce ee Me 
4 : we ; | Cn ke SpE ese oy SP 3 Mania When ‘ 5 j 
- ok WIP, ea Raat fie. : ¢ it aes ; V4 Te) ; SOY 
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The Conceptualists 


and he wasn't gonna get mad” Leese) 
. = 


DRIVE-BY TRUCKERS 


> awe 

This Athens, Georgia—by-way-of-Alabama 
quintet is probably best known for 2001's 
Southern Rock Opera, an epic double-disc 
homage to (and deconstruction of) Lynyrd 
Skynyrd, the Allman Brothers and their other 
'70s arena-rock forebears. 


What I learned from Johnny Cash 

Mike Cooley, singer-guitarist: “Even more than his 
music, it was the example he set as a man. He 
was a devout Christian, but he didn’t make God 
look like an asshole the way a lot of Christians 
sometimes do. Johnny was about appreciation and 
tolerance, not judging people’ 

The first Johnny Cash record | ever heard 

“| just saw a home movie of me at around age 4, 
opening up a Christmas present — it’s Live at San 
Quentin. That was the first grownup record | ever 
owned. It made an impression” 


Favorite Johnny Cash story 


“| know a guy who was a guitar tech for Johnny on 
‘a tour where all the guitars were stolen. The guy 


was sure he was going to be fired, but Johnny was 
so cool and laid-back about it — held seen it all, 


Drive-By Truckers, 
from left: Earl Hicks, 
Patterson Hood, Mike 
Cooley, Jason Isbell, 
Brad Morgan 
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=>} Why not join us as we raid the closets of the 
Top 40’s best-dressed? They’ve got fame, 
fortune and looks — but we've nicked their 
style. And now you can too! 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY ALPHONSE TELYMONDE 


VINTAGE T-SHIRT, 
$20-28, FROM URBAN 


WHITE WESTERN SHIRT, 

$40, BY LEVI'S, LEVI.COM. * 
PENGUIN TIE, $23.99, . 

PENGUINCLOTHIN ) 

URBAN RENEWA 


Yes, you too can epitomize downtown 
Dumpster chic — just ditch your comb 

and toss on these vintage-style threads. 
Next stop: Swedish supermodels! 


ALVIN KLEIN, 
AVAILABLE 
IACY'S AND 


Darcy Hemley/Corbis Outline (The Strokes) 


—_—_—-— te 
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VANS CLASSIC TED BAKER 
SLIP-ONS, $37, SNEAKERS, $50, 
VANS.COM AVAILABLE AT 
BLOOMINGDALE'S 
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MECCA CHENILLE 
LOGO HAT, $24, 
DRJAYS.COM @& 
Lacking Curtis Jackson's 
ironman build? Slide into this : * 
= XXL-size sports gear — and : FILA TRACK 


5) no one will be able to tell. ieee 
; Bullet holes not included. 


G-UNIT CLOTHING 
COMPANY CROSSED- 
OUT T-SHIRT, $28.50, 

DRJAYS.COM 


PCS VISION VIDEO 
PHONE, $329.99, 
AUDIOVOX.COM 
OR SPRINT.COM 


* 
TRACK SUIT 
TTOM, $70, 
ILA.COM 


owner ass ea 
Hea “S50 
LOS ANGELES” 800-REEBOK-1 
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UNIONBAY 
ARMY HAT, S15, 
AVAILABLE 
AT MERVYN’S 


What, you're gonna hate 
your parents and scorn the 
cheerleading team in that 
pastel Izod set? Get some black 
into your wardrobe with these 
moody, heavy-duty numbers. 


BEN SHERMAN 
TRACK JACKET, 
$128, BEN= 
SHERMAN.CO.UK 


BLACK JEANS BY 
POLO JEANS CO. 
RALPH LAUREN, $59, 
AVAILABLE AT 
POLO.COM, 
MACY’S AND. 
BLOOMINGDALE'S 


FILA RETRO 
SNEAKERS, $59.95, 
FILA.COM 
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PONY KICK’R BOOT, 
$79.50, PONY.COM 


Dress Like the Stars 


FILA MESH 
TRUCKER HAT, Z 
$20, FILA.COM ig 


ZYGOTE SHADES 
pre BY DIESEL, S115, 
AVAILABLE AT 


Skate parks meet 106th and \ SOLSTICE STORES, 
( y N 866-246-9043 


Park when you raid hip-hop’s 
most fashionable closet. 


JACKET FROM H&M, 
HM.COM, CREW- 
CK T-SHIRT BY 
|AUTICA, $25, 

B77-NAUTICA 


T-SHIRT BY LEVI’S, 
LEVI.COM. PUMA 
1972 TRACK 
JACKET, $70, 

PUMA.COM sg 


Classic and 
futuristic, formal 
and casual at 
once — throw an 
art-mullet on top, 
and you're there! 


EVISU DAI CO 


: 4 = 


NIKE AIR FORCE II NAUTICA 
McKINLEY SNEAKER, 


LOW, S65, 


800-806-6453 $94.95, NAUTICA.COM 
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a Hou many colleges have. 
tu elr own landing strip? 
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‘See the world, earn credit for college and experience adventure you 
just can’t find on any other campus. To learn more, log on the Life 
Accelerator’ at navy.com or call l-800-USA-NAVY. 


© 2008. Paid for by the U.S. Navy. All rights reserved. 


PROBOT 


Dave Grohl, Lemmy and 
other madmen team up for a 
heavy-metal orgy — throw 
on her second CD the devil's horns! | star-packed show 
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BS THEY MAKE’EM. WE REVIEW ’EM >> _” 


NEW RELEASES 112 
CHART 132 
MY MUSIC 134 
REISSUES 136 
LIVE! 142 
MOVIES 146 
DVDS 

BOOKS 

GAMES 


JINGLE BALL 


From Simple Plan to 
Hilary Duff, J.Lo to Beyonce: 
We review the year’s most 


NORAH JONES | 


After 8 million records sold, 
the Grammy-winning jazz- 
popstress gets funky (a little) 


Bigmouth Strikes Again 


COURTNEY LOVE 
AMERICA’S SWEETHEART 
OOOO 
VIRGIN 
SHE’S OBNOXIOUS and in- 
sufferable, rich and famous. 
She’s self-absorbed, self- 
destructive, high-handed and 
vain. She’s catty and manipulative; she has 
chronic drug problems. She blatantly 
exploits the memory of her dead husband, 
Nirvana’s Kurt Cobain. All in all, Courtney 
Love is a loud, shameless mess. And when 
she asks, “Did you miss me?” — in 
“Mono,” the first single from her solo 
debut — the only possible answer is yes. 
Now that teenage girls play punks, 
punks play nice and metal guys and indie- 
rockers are mired in their own sensitivity, 
rock needs an unrepentant id more than 
ever. And no one gets more kicks than 
Courtney Love does as the Id Girl: the one 
who vents every last impulse, demand, 
spasm and hot flash. “I’m overrated, dese- 
crated, still somehow illuminated/Know 
I've got a screw loose, just meet me in the 
bedroom,” she exults in “But Julian, I'm a 
Little Older Than You,” a mash note to the 
Strokes’ frontman, Julian Casablancas. 
Love hasn't released an album since 
1998's Celebrity Skin, her last record with 
the band she started, Hole. But of course 
she hasn’t let us forget her. She battled 
Universal Records, fought the surviving 


HER LIFE IN CDs 


small-min 
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members of Nirvana over unreleased Co- 
bain material, then jumped to a new label. 
She still found time to keep the tabloids 
happy, allegedly breaking into her boy- 
friend’s house, overdosing on OxyContin 
in front of her daughter and slapping 
Cobain’s mother after a court hearing. 

All the while, she was making 
America’s Sweetheart, an album that’s 
inseparable from her personal story. It’s 
not a detailed tell-all, but it seesaws 
between wild-girl bravado and mourning. 
On the album, Love revels in the unholy 
trinity — sex, drugs and rock & roll — 
with fame and death lurking nearby. 

“Mono” starts it with a fine hurtling 
manifesto: “Here comes the crash that 
we're gonna rise above/We gotta smash it 
up.” Elsewhere, she brags about herself as 
“that porno-riffic girl,” howls at cheating 
lovers, wonders if rock can be saved and 
confesses, “With all, all of my money/It 
doesn't feel as good as the drugs.” 

She has left behind the primal, cater- 
wauling punk of early Hole, although the 
band’s drummer, Patty Scheme, is still 
collaborating on songwriting and the beat. 
While Love’s voice is as scratchy and 
corrosive as ever, unafraid to veer off-pitch 
for a good sneer, the album is big-time 
Hollywood rock. Linda Perry, who turned 
trauma into hits for Pink and Christina 
Aguilera, shares songwriting credits on 
half the album. The guitars — played by 
Wayne Kramer, from Detroit's hallowed 


proto-punks the MCs, and by PJ Harvey 
sideman Joe Gore — are in tune, and 
songs flaunt their multi-tracked choruses. 
Only one track, “The Plague,” has Love 
slurring and moaning with sloppy abandon 
as she warns, “I will fuck you up/I will feel 
no guilt.” 

It wouldn't be a Hollywood rock 
album without power ballads, and 
Sweetheart offers several, including the 
only songs that are credited to Love by 
herself: “Never Gonna Be the Same” and 
“Hold On to Me,” which starts with the 
familiar down-tuned guitar sound that 
opened Nirvana's “Smells Like Teen 
Spirit.” Both songs reveal Love’s com- 
passionate side as she addresses people 
she wishes she could have rescued: “Just 
the brilliance and the passion and the 
bitterness remain,” she sings. 

“Hold On to Me” is not the only lift 
from Nirvana: “Hello” takes its repeated 
title from “Teen Spirit,” and in it Love 
sings, “What’s the matter/My baby’s dead.” 
Meanwhile, in “I'll Do Anything,” the four 
chords that drove the chorus of “Teen 
Spirit,” along with Blur’s “Woo-hoo!” 
refrain, rev up Love's current demands: 
“Give me danger, give me sorrow, give me 
heat, give me grind/Give me, give me 
empathy and come and get me from 
behind.” It’s one of the album’s best songs 
— all desire, arrogance and confusion — 
and at the end, she tosses the guy out: “I'll 
burn the sheets when you go.” 

Throughout, Love returns to images 
of matches and fire and dresses set aflame. 
Heat and destruction are her elements, 
and doomed rock messiahs, burning only 
briefly, keep appearing in the lyrics. “Rock 
star, pop star, everybody dies,” she sings in 
“Sunset Strip.” 

That song starts out as the least prom- 
ising of power ballads, from its generic 
Hollywood title to lyrics about how “I’ve 
climbed so high/I’ve got no place left to 
climb.” But halfway through, Love leaves 
behind the lonely-at-the-top shtick and 
starts ranting about infidelity — “Were you 
jerking off to her or were you jerking off to 
me?” — and then takes off on a tear: “I've 
got pills ‘cause I’m blonde/I've got pills 
‘cause you're dead/I’ve got pills ‘cause I 
am the worst- and best-dressed.” An un- 
repentant contradiction, from her punk 
cred to her Hollywood gloss, she’s incor- 
rigible, and just what we need. Jon asaetes 
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Opposite page David LaChapette 


Courtney Love sure 
* stood out on her 
first day of rehab. 


> Love’s solo debut seesaws between b 


DAVID BANNER 


MTA2: BAPTIZED IN 
DIRTY WATER O03 


BIG FACE/UNIVERSAL 


David Banner's fine 2003 debut, 
Mississippi: The Album, marked the 
arrival of a Southern rapper as inclined 
toward crunk-and-disorderly conduct 
("Like a Pimp") as social responsibility 
(the racially charged title track). At its 
best, his second LP captures the sparks 
that fly when these impulses collide 


| THE SCORE »> 


EXCELLENT. A MUST-HAVE 


| 9000 
GREAT. CHECK IT OUT 


DATA) 
GOOD IN ITS GENRE 


THE GUIDE NEW RELEASES 


The powerful opener, “Eternal” finds 
him rhyming the couplet, “Tell t 
hatin’-ass niggas that they can suck my 
dick/Lord, thank you, ‘cause my soul ha 
been finally fixed” MTA2 doesn’t always 
reconcile songs as divergent as the 
introspective “My Lord,’ on which 
Banner laments lost lives in Iraq, and 
“Pretty Pink” a dose of crotch- 
mongering raunch that features Jazze 
Pha and T.|. But even when DB's 
personas stay in separate corners, his 
endearing growl and hummable hooks 
bridge the gap fabulously 


CHAIRMAN MAO 


BIG HEAD TODD & 
THE MONSTERS 


CRIMES OF PASSION @@ 


BIG/SANCTUARY 


Shoplifting the title of Pat Benatar’s 
1980 platinum ass-kicker is the only 
vaguely illicit aspect of Big Head Todd's 
Passionless seventh album. Purveyors of 
non-threatening frat-rock since 1986, 
songwriter-guitarist Todd Park Mohr and 
his rhythm section parlayed their 
success on the granola circuit into the 
1993 hit Sister Sweetly. A few over- 
produced albums later, they return to 


his name 
and has two ba’ 
named ... Mike. On ye 
Play With Your Head, he 
crafted brainy British Invasion 
music, but here he squeezes 
into polyester bell-bottom 
pants for some obsessive 
'70s soft rock, hatching bright 
songs about misery a la 
Steely Dan ("What to Do With 
Michael") and singing about 


1amM< 


Ch "OK. pl th hirt back" reluctantly trading an Elton 
romeo: “OK, please may | have my shirt back! John record for'some hard 


(you guessed it) basics on Crimes of 
Passion, whose sometimes inventive 
guitar solos sound as though they've 
been crafted comfortably in Mohr’s 
home studio. Yet just about everything 
else sounds recycled, from the ZZ 
Top-ish opener, “Dirty Juice” to the 
Hendrixian melody of the album's best 
track, “Lost Child Astronaut” John Mayer 
fans will eat it with a spoon 


RICHARD GEHR 


CANDY BUTCHERS 
HANG ON MIKE OO@ 


RPM 


Maybe Mike Viola isn't a self-involved 
popster, but he writes, produces, sticks 


rock ("Kiss Alive II"). While his 
tunes about struggling entertainers are 
probably pep talks to himself ("Super- 
kid" “Hunker Down’), he also has a big 
heart for ailing chums (“Sparkle!”, 
“Painkillers"). The witty hook-fest “Not 
So Bad at All” might even get him the 
“girls backstage with drugs” whom he 
croons about 


JASON GROSS 


CHROMEO 
SHE’S IN CONTROL OOO _ 


Here's the best ‘80s-revival funk made 
by white Canadian hip-hop kids since, 


HE GOT GAME 


CEE-LO 


CEE-LO GREEN IS THE 
SOUL MACHINE OO 
ARISTA 


BUDDHA-SHAPED Atlanta 
rapper-singer Cee-Lo Green is 

blessed with two things: a nasal, 
sermonic rasp and the self-confidence 
to use it however he sees fit. His 2002 
solo debut, Cee-Lo Green and His 
Perfect Imperfections, was a revelatory 
and unrestrained combustion of funk 
& roll that was rich with all the raw, 
multi-hued weirdness that his group, 
Goodie Mob, lost when they sought 
sales. Cee-Lo’s surprising transfor- 
mation to outer-galactic funkateer was 
captured by his standout single, 
“Closet Freak! and a splashy wardrobe 
even the color-blind would wince at. 

On his second album, Cee-Lo 
continues hurtling into his own heady 
orbit: “One of my vices used to be 
wanting to look visually vicious/But 
instead | used my head and | fed 
niggas something nutritious." he spits 
fiercely, But this time around, he’s 
intent on taking pop audiences on 
board: A-list producers Jazze Pha, 
Timbaland, DJ Premier and the 
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Neptunes add a polished feel. 
“Selling Soul” is Cee-Lo at his 
intrepid best, its lonely drip-drop 
breaking unexpectedly into a brisk 
house rhythm halfway through. With 
its compact, joyous melody and 
periodic hoots from Pharrell Williams, 
“Passion Fruit” is one of the Neptunes’ 
best live-band tracks since N’E’R’D’, 
and “All Day Love Affair” and “To- 
gether” are fluttery romance grooves 
showcasing Cee-Lo’s gritty croon. 
Where his pals Outkast seem like 
genuine freaks of nature, he some- 
times seems apologetically weird. 
When he complains on the touching 
closer, “Die Trying? that “I know you 
don’t hate me/I'm just not assured 
anyone appreciate me you wonder 
whether he's comfortable in his outer- 
worldly skin. Gnawing at himself, he 
takes a step sideways from his debut's 
wild coming-out party. Remember, 
Cee-Lo: Being weird means never 
having to say you're sorry. HUA HSU 


JUELZ SANTANA 
ROCA-FELLA 
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like, ever, Dave 1 and P-Thuge are tw 
smart alecks who have produced a 
ton of indie beat bands. One day, they 
formed a funk group of the 
and suddenly labels were hurling 
dead prime ministers their way, 
leading to a deal with cooler-than- 
you New York label Vice. (Dave 1 
worked as the hip-hop editor at Vice 
magazine, which helped grease the 
wheels.) As Chromeo, they stock up 
on talk-boxes and stanky '70s and 
'80s disco — and get away with it 
because they're great Canadian 
comics, masters of the slight and silly 
“Destination: Overdrive" is Mik 
fronting Bronski Beat; “Rage!” is as 
angry as Erasure throwing a hissy fit. If 
the '80s revival ever transcends 
Brooklyn, these two are ready to take 
the piss out of it fast 


THE COOPER 
TEMPLE CLAUSE 


KICK UP THE FIRE, AND LET 
THE FLAMES BREAK LOOSE 
OO 


Ewok-haired Brits have too many 
ideas for their own good 


The Cooper Temple Clause always 
seem to try slightly too hard. It is as 


true of their | their greasy 


haystack hairst (ould make even 
the Strokes’ barber raise an eyebrow 

as it is of their music. The aims of 
their second album are lau 
meld central-casting alt-rock with 
bleeping electronica, trippy ambience 
2htful, episodic song struc- 
tures, Too often, though, the results 
sound messy and carry a hint of 
Pprog-rOck fF 
seven or eight minutes into the clos- 
ing “Written Apology; at which you 
start to wonder if the song is ever 
actually ¢ 
as “Promises Promises” proves, the 
Cooper Temple Clause have a grasp 
of melody that might serve them well 
if only they calmed down and 
stopped showing off 


UGHTER 


and thoug 


ing to end. Nevertheless, 
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THE CORAL 
MAGIC AND MEDICINE SO 


Youthful Liverpool sextet grows up a 
little too fast 


If it wasn’t us, I'd have fallen asleep? 
said the Coral’s frontman, James 
Skelly, of a recent TV appearance. He 
does his band a disse e, but Magic 
and Medicine doesn't have the shock 
value of their precociously inventive 
debut, The Coral, While that record 
simultaneously channeled a mix of 
Captain Beefheart, Syd Barrett, the 
Yardbirds and the crew of a pirate 
ship, this is more mature, more 
focused and a little less fun, It’s still a 
strange brew, though. “Don’t Think 
You're the First” rides into town on 
Spaghetti Western clip-clops, and 

Bill McCai” is a brisk but poignant 
rockabilly portrait of midlife despair 
These highlights h 
and mystery that, like Skelly’s 
scorched blues croon, seems to hail 
from an entirely different era 


ave an air of drama 


DAMAGEPLAN 


NEW FOUND POWER O69 


ELEKTRA 


Pantera members return from 
where-are-they-now file 


After thrash-metal pioneers Pantera 
th in their sledgehammers in a 
bitter 2001 split, frontman Phil 


JACK 
NICHOLSON 


STAR OF 
SOMETHING'S 
GOTTA GIVE 


BOZSCAGGS 


BUT BEAUTIFUL 
GRAY CAT 


For a sample carton offer 
call 1-800-872-6460 ext 38004. 


No additives in our tobacco 
does NOT mean a safer cigarette. 


SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Quitting Smoking 


Now Greatly Reduces Serious Risks to Your Health. 


SMOKING “LIGHT” FILTERED CIGARETTES OOES NOT ELIMINATE THE HEALTH RISKS OF SMOKING. Actual levels of tar and nicotine 
experienced hy the smoker may vary Widely depending on how you smoke, For more information, see www.iascigs.com 


Natural American Spirit® is a registered trademark of Santa Fe Natural Tobacco Company, 
Offer restricted to smokers 21 years of age or older, Limit one sample carton per 
O SFNTC 1 person per year (12 months), Shipping & Handling charges may apply. 


NOT KIDDING 


Power-pop seduces emo up-and-comers 


THE GET UP KIDS 


GUILT SHOW OOO 
VAGRANT 


>> PUNKS HAVE ALWAYS 
despised the trappings of 
adulthood, and emo acts like the 

Get Up Kids are no exception. But the 
Missouri fivesome don't want to 
change the world or sit around 
sniffing glue. They'd rather disappear 
into their dorm rooms to play records 
and moon over girls. Most pop stars 
are romantics, but few sound as 
hopeless — or as idealistic — as 
these twentysomethings. 

“If anyone asks, | will be hiding 
from you; frontman Matt Pryor 
mutters petulantly in “Is There a Way 
Out" It’s not grownups he's avoiding, 
but adult relationships. Pryor is so in 
love with the world that anything but 
perfection fails his expectations. The 
Get Up Kids’ fourth album is loaded 
with a catalog of disappointments no 
less bitter for being repeated so 
often. “How Long Is Too Long” frets 
over an unreturned call; the mopey 
“Holy Roman Style" runs down an 
ironic list of motivational phrases; and 
there's even a effusive New Wave cut 
called “Martyr Me? 

The frustration is palpable, yet 
Pryor soars more often than he sinks, 
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as if the band's jittery drive recharges 
his exhausted emotions. Unlike his 
labelmate Chris Carrabba of emo 
Kingpins Dashboard Confessional, 
Pryor doesn’t dart from whisper to 
keen. Instead, he enunciates clearly 
and swaggers slightly, screaming 
when the occasion calls for it — 
during the guitar-smothered finale of 
“Sick in Her Skin’ say — but typically 
coloring within the melody’s lines. 

Paired with the Kids’ fidelity to 
verse/chorus pop, Pryor’s boyishly 
confident, hopeful delivery can sound 
pro forma, even mindless. It’s the 
disc's modest experiments, like the 
somber, ballooning “Is There a Way 
Out} that remind the band that 
they're not just throwing a distraction 
on the turntable, but telling small 
truths. “Conversation” even hints at 
another side of the story: A spiraling 
guitar riff frantically battles a flood of 
strings; in the ensuing calm, a 
wounded Pryor shouts nonsense 
protests, and the storm comes 
rushing back. You can rant, but you 
Can't hide. Nick CATUCCI 


RUFUS WAINWRIGHT 
INE DREAMWORKS 


WANT 0} 


STEVE BURNS _ 
SONGS FOR DUSTMITES pias 


Anselmo resurfaced with the sludgy 
Down, while his former bandmates 
languished in the Texas nudie bar they 
co-own. But for guitarist Dimebag 
Darrell and drummer Vinnie Paul, self- 
pity soon turned to rage: The pair wrote 
a batch of spiteful, caustic songs, and 
here they're back on the warpath 
Damageplan’s debut resembles Pantera 
— blowtorch riffs, Southern hate groove, 
corrosive screams — but singer Patrick 
Lachman is more multifaceted than 
Anselmo, switching between staccato 
barks, hoarse howls and supple metal 
crooning. The songwriting is more 
dynamic, too, offsetting violent disso- 
nance with slower-paced, nuanced 
moments: “Save Me” crosses Tool’s 
brooding, off-kilter rhythms with 
Sevendust’s surging melodies. Like 
metal's best, Vinnie and Dime have 
discovered how to slow down the engine 
without losing momentum 
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ANI DiFRANCO_ 
EDUCATED GUESS OO 


D 


EOUS BABE 


Singer-songwriter out of Buffalo, 
New York, disses shopping malls, 
champions . . . origami? 


On her acidic, intermittently great 
fifteenth album, Ani DiFranco abandons 
jam-band buoyancy for pensive, 
medium-tempo songs and torrents of 
emo-poetry. She chases insights both 
cosmic and intimate: “Animal” derides 
consumers “shopping for the same 
blank stare? while “Origami” proclaims 
that “men are delicate origami crea- 
tures; they need women to unfold them 
when they cry.” Her observations are 
trenchant, but it's DiFranco’s glib, slith- 
ering delivery that’s transfixing. Each 
selection comes with its own cast of 
characters haunting the background 
via multi-track, DiFranco supports the 
pensive ballad “Bodily” with distant 
voices that alternately shadow the 
melody and tear it apart. Poetic inter- 
ludes grow wearisome, and DiFranco 
has already exhausted many of the 
themes here, but these are among the 
most rivetingly unconventional vocal 
performances she's ever offered 
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HYBRID 


Fourth-tier grunge revivalism from 
Asheville, North Carolina 


About 10 years ago, with Nirvana and 
Soundgarden all over the radio, every 
band with an “edgy” name that could 
operate a fuzzbox without electrocuting 
themselves dumped an album on 
college radio; many of those discs are 
now the mainstays of 99-cent used 


The review’s not that good, Ani! 


bins. DrugMoney’s debut carries a 
current release date, but you would 
never guess that from their pallid faux- 
grunge and frontman Fisher Meehan’s 
slavish Kurt Cobain vocal impressions 
They've got the bonehead riffs (which 
they sometimes reuse); they've got that 
vintage Sonic Youth guitar tone; they've 
even got a sensitive clone of Never- 
mind’s “Something in the Way” that 
features strings (“Beautiful”). What they 
don’t have, however, is hooks that 
outlast their songs, or any kind of 
aesthetic to call their own 


THE ELECTED 
ME FIRST OO 


SUB POP 


Hushed alt-country from Elliott Smith’s 
buddy haunts wistful debut 


Blake Sennett, singer- 
guitarist from great 
indie-rock band Rilo 
Kiley (he also played 
Joey the Rat on the 
less-great TV show Boy Meets World), 
holed up in pal Elliott Smith’s studio to 
record this solo debut. With production 
from Mike Mogis (of Omaha wunder- 
kinder Bright Eyes) and Jimmy Tambo- 
rello (of indie-pop duo the Postal 
Service), the result is a casual, mostly 
charming sketchbook of diffident alt- 
country laments. “And if you see me 
down by the liquor store, please don’t 
tell my dad/And if you see my dad down 
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R. KELLY 


CHOCOLATE FACTORY 
JIVE 


"R. Kelly is the closest 
thing to Marvin Gaye 
that R&B has produced 
since Marvin Gaye, But 
| don't comment omhis 
personal life” 
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EGGARS GROUF 
Charming second album from Brit 


art-poppers obsessed with their 
record collections 
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MELISSA ETHERIDGE 
LUCKY O© 


Eight albums in, Hollywood gay-rights 
celebrity works the room 


Melissa Etheric er pa > up an 
opportunity t h her agenda 

“Tue from her eighth 
album, is a 9/11 anthem memorializing 


ourself in the 
m less of a 
Lucky has 

o middle 


people are just 

want everlasting love (“W 
the On 3 
Me"). Etheridge be 
clichés with musical ones 
submetal guitars, a Rod Ste 


lyrics d 


she'll make 


FIVE FOR FIGHTING 
THE BATTLE FOR EVERYTHING 


OLUMBIA 


High-voiced L.A. balladeer takes early 
lead in Worst Lyrics of 2004 contest 


But if 
ve with me 
pickup 
lat passes for 
ghting's third album. H 
lash with 2001's 


guys 
'70s singer-sc iters Dan Fogelberg 
and Dan Hill, playing off Ondrasik’s fey 
falsetto (think Coldplay's Chris Martin 
with his trouse tight) and fondness 
for lush, string-sweetened a 

ments (imagine the Moody BI 

budget). There are moments, particu- 
when Ondra with a melo 
approaches poignancy. But < 
who'd pen such dri\ 
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NORAH JONES 


FEELS LIKE HOME 
BLUE NOTE 


ALTHOUGH MANY pretty 

words — subtle, natural, 
tasteful, unpretentious — describe the 
music of Norah Jones, exciting is not 
one of them. Jones's low-key debut, 
Come Away With Me, released two 
years ago when she was 22, defied 
pop punditry by selling more than 
8 million copies without the singer 
having to raise her voice above a sultry 
murmur. In one stroke, she overtook 
Sade as the queen of brunch music. 

The Jones bandwagon also 
suggests a more upscale, yuppified 
reprise of Hootie and the Blowfish. A 
Texas-raised New Yorker, Jones, like 
Hootie, specializes in musical comfort 
food with a Southern accent. In a pop 
climate awash in spacey electronics, 
her megaplatinum stew of home- 
grown pop, country, blues and jazz re- 
affirmed the integrity (not to mention 
the commercial viability) of acoustic, 
roots-conscious music played in a 
modest homemade style. 

With exquisitely unaffected jazz 
phrasing, Jones's sweet-and-sour purr 
effortlessly elevated the album's 
prosaic romantic daydreams above 
their station. The record could soothe 
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BUILT FOR COMFORT 


you from the background, or you 
could pore over it and invent deeper 
meanings from the tangy inflections 
of a voice that suggested Billie 
Holiday on Xanax. 

The mood of Jones's second 
album is more or less the same, if 
slightly friskier, with small, sophisti- 
cated additions — a cello and viola 
here, a pump organ there, and 
appearances by older, impeccably 
credentialed down-home guests such 
as Dolly Parton and the Band’s Levon 
Helm and Garth Hudson. 

Once again, the majority of the 
songs are originals written by Jones 
and her bandmates, with bassist Lee 
Alexander her most frequent collabo- 
rator. The outside material — “The 
Long Way Home; written by the 
gravel-voiced troubadour Tom Waits 
and his wife, Kathleen Brennan; “Be 
Here to Love Me? by the late Texas 
country outsider Townes Van Zandt; 
and “Don't Miss You at All!’ her lyrical 
setting of “Melancholia’ an instru- 
mental by jazz giant Duke Ellington — 
is astutely chosen. 

The title comes from a folksy 
number whose narrator drawls, “The 
prettiest thing/I ever did see/Was 
dusty as the handle on the door/ 
Rusty as a nail stuck in the old pine 
floor/Looks like home to me” Images 
of rural simplicity evoke a rustic idyll 


as surely as a Ralph Lauren peasant 
skirt — homey, but hardly low-rent. 

How laid-back is the album? On 
“Creepin' In’ a duet with Parton that 
revolves around a strained pun on the 
word sole (as in battered old shoe), it’s 
Parton, not Jones, who supplies the 
only hint of high drama. “Sunrise! the 
first single, is a sensual yawn of 
fomantic contentment in which the 
singer, waking up beside a lover, 
realizes with a faint twinge of guilt that 
she has slept through most of the 
afternoon, then swoons back into her 
boyfriend's arms. 

Jones's sense of quiet — her 
refusal to scream, belt and growl, 
ornament a melody ostentatiously or 
play the piano more than just func- 
tionally — marks her as a rebel 
against the notion of the pop star as a 
competitive, in-your-face diva. The 
image you take away from Jones's 
albums (and her bland live shows) is 
that of a proud modern-day hippie 
who couldn't care less about celebrity 
— it's the music that matters, not its 
presentation. STEPHEN HOLDEN 


LUCINDA WILLIAMS 


LOST HIGHWAY 


THE FLATLANDERS 


WHEELS OF FORTUNE OOO 


NEW Wi 


Untraditionalists revered in tne world of 
traditional music, the Flatlanders act as 
though country-rock was invented in 
the summits of Tibet by a Zen guru who 
looks like Willie Nelson. Childhood 
friends from flat, dry West Texas, Jimmie 
Dale Gilmore (quavering tenor), Joe Ely 
(burly rasp) and Butch Hancock (Dylan- 
esque gasp) have recorded together 
and individually since 1972, and in their 
unfancy music, they use familiar 
country conceits — trains, outlaws, 
waitresses, the wind, death — to sing 
about the search for wisdom, describing 
paradoxes without straining for expla- 
nations. They cheat a bit here by 
remaking songs that have been in their 
repertoire for years (Gilmore first 
recorded “See the Way" on an'89 solo 
album). But their wise, playful story- 
songs retain a mischievous vitality, 
despite their combined age of 175. 

ROB TANN uM 


JONNY GREENWOOD 


BODYSONG O@ — 


CAPITOL 


As the youngest member of Oxford's 
best known alt-rock band, Jonny 
Greenwood always seemed like a natu- 
ral child prodigy. As guitarist, he created 
the crunchy hook of “Creep”; when he 
developed into a multi-instrumentalist, 
he led the innovations of Kid A and 
Amnesiac. Now comes the solo album 
Bodysong is the soundtrack to a word- 
less documentary about “the experi- 
ence of being human” Unfortunately, 
lacking the film's visuals or Thom 
Yorke’s melodies, the album seems 
shapeless and pointless. “Convergence” 
sounds like minimalist composer Steve 
Reich on African safari, and “Splinter” 
like dispassionate free jazz played in a 
microchip factory. Strangely, the 
album's best moments are its most 
classical and tentative. “Peartree” 
“Moon Trills? “Tehellet” and “Iron 
Swallow" shimmer and intrigue, unlike 
Greenwood's attempts to barrel through 
experimental music's greatest hits 


ALEC HAN 


THE DEVIL ISN’T RED OOO 


Zach Hill drums like someone switched 
his metronome with an Aphex Twin => 


Clay Patrick McBride 


STANDING ALONE 


’N Sync’s other lead singer takes on Justin Timberlake, acts scared 


JC CHASEZ 


, 
rl 


> ALWAYS A LITTLE too shy 

offstage and a little too 
macho on-, 'N Sync second banana 
JC Chasez has reason to feel nervous 
about his solo debut. Long over- 
shadowed by male ingénue Justin 
Timberlake, the 27-year-old Chasez 
must have been as surprised as 
everyone else when the 22-year-old 
Timberlake's Justified proved not just 
a creditable breakaway but a touch- 
stone of hip R&B 

None of Timberlake's sly charm 
for Chasez, though — he’s on the hunt 
for some serious pussy. Eight of the 
first 10 tracks are sex-obsessed, with 
three promising to “love you all night 
strong” In an age of medical miracles, 
he probably can, too, but only guys 
who entertain too many females in 
hotel rooms or spend too much time 
at worldsex.com think this is what 
ladies long to hear. 

Just when you think Chasez will 


never get his head out of his ass, 
however, you find out why the album is 
called Schizophrenic. For the final five 
tracks, he’s convincingly sweet, pretty 
and needy, notably in the most 
famous words he'll ever write: “’Cause 
when I'm all alone/! lie awake and 
masturbate/I love to hear the sounds 
you make/Baby, here | come” 

This ain't Timbaland or the 
Neptunes — the musical highlight is a 
Basement Jaxx track hooked by what 
sounds like an electric tympani. But 
the electronic dance-rock gets the 
pop job done — check the hand-clap 
hook on “Something Special” or the 
sample from ’80s one-shot Corey 
Hart on “Come to Me’ His years in the 
biggest boy group ever taught Chasez 
how to sound tuff here and vulnerable 
there — until the next second banana 
comes along. 2 


DAMIEN RICE 
O vEcToRw 


VARIOUS ARTISTS 
CHILL-OUT LOUNGE, VOL.1 
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BEYOND REACH 


Kylie Minogue 
steals some- 
one else's taxi. 


ee 


Pop starlet tries to be grown up, loses the beat 


KYLIE MINOGUE 


BODY LANGUAGE © 
CAPITOL, 


> AUSTRALIAN, FIVE FEET 

one inch tall and once a 
notch on the over-engraved bedpost 
of her late countryman Michael 
Hutchence, Kylie Minogue is a 
comparatively new face (and pert, 
gyrating behind) on the American 
musical landscape. In Europe and 
Australia, though, she's a long-term 
fixture and fetish object — a fashion 
bellwether for the girls, pocket-size 
sex goddess to the boys and fabulous 
yet unlucky-in-love role model to the 
other boys. 

The Kylie musical project reached 
its apotheosis with her 2001 album, 
Fever, which sold more than 1 million 
copies on the strength of a soaring 
blend of baby-doll sexuality and 
pulsating, Daft Punk-style Eurodisco 
that made it the most satisfying pop 
record of the decade so far. 

But that album was the latest 
expression of a Kylie cycle that goes 
like this: Make huge pop hits, decide 
to go serious, make less successful 
record, go pop again. Fever was an 
enormous pop success, so it’s credi- 
bility time again. On Body Language, 
Minogue tries too hard to be grown- 
up and vaguely urban, and ends up 
largely grooveless. 

There are plus points. The lead 
track, “Slow;" seethes with low-key 
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sexy-electro energy; “Loving Days” 
has a Pet Shop Boys-ish orchestral 
splendor; and there are random out- 
bursts of funk. What's missing are the 
pop hooks and jolts of ecstatic, sing- 
along beauty that in the past lifted 
her out of the ranks of generic front- 
women. All the attention goes instead 
to cool collaborations, but they 
produce only subpar pop-R&B that 
won't have Beyoncé throwing in her 
chain-link chemise any time soon. 

Missing-in-action electro legend 
Kurtis Mantronik produces some 
tracks; British MC Ms. Dynamite 
cowrites “Secret (Take You Home)"; 
and “Someday” features inexplicable 
backing vocals from Green Gartside 
of Britpop sophisticates Scritti Politti. 
None of it adds much to a suite of 
weak songs and half-finished ideas. 

While Fever added Minogue's 
personality to efficient club-DJ 
grooves, Body Language waters 
down the Timbaland-inspired hip- 
pop it borrows, leaving the new, 
supposedly adult Kylie just sounding 
forced. Disastrously, on “Secret; she 
even raps — did no one learn 
anything from that Madonna fiasco 
last year? ANDREW HARRISON 


OUTKAST 
SPEAKERBOXXX/THE LOVE BELOW 


SCISSOR SISTERS pa.ypor 


CD. One-half of Hella, Hill convulses, 
hiccups, splatters and does double 
takes, running circles (and button hooks 
and Mobius loops) around guitarist 
Spencer Seim. Seim’s no slacker, either 
His riffs often suggest Morse code 
transmissions spliced together, fit to 
melodies and played in triple time 
Barely of drinking age, this scrappy 
Sacramento, California, instrumental 
duo are a noise band 
at once harsh, goofy 
and beatific. "You DJ 
Parents” sounds like 
Sonic Youth trying to 
sound like a Nintendo, 
and many songs wring - 
absurdist comedy from their virtuosic 
wanking. But it’s not an ironic put-on 
Seim’s playing — juggling speed-metal 
and blues influences — is relentless, 
dazzling and, in flash-fire bursts, 
unexpectedly emotional 


JONAH WEINER 


VAN HUNT 

VAN HUNT OO 
como 
Engaging debut from a man who ¥s 
the '70s as much as Hal Sparks 


Van Hunt has a gliding falsetto that 
reaches Marvin Gaye's heights, Terence 
Trent D’Arby's taste for melodrama and 
a touch of Jamiroquai’s utopianism 
Emphasizing liquid guitar textures over 
neosoul’s customary keyboards, he’s 
written relentlessly positive songs that 
have an inescapable Gap Band bounce. 
But what makes this Atlanta multi- 
instrumentalist — who wrote, arranged 
and produced his debut — so formida- 
ble is the way he flips the run-amok 
cliches of contemporary soul. Where 
Musiq and other wheedling lovermen 
stay on the express route to the bed- 
room, Hunt, 25, takes his time, and he 
knows a life beyond sex. He appreciates 
“Seconds of Pleasure” as if he may not 
get many more, and on the genius 
“Down Here in Hell (With You); he 
relishes the conflict that goes with 
relationships: “Love without pain would 
leave me wondering why | stay,” he sings 
in a disconsolate whimper, explaining 
that although he's determined to reach 
the heights, he wants to “work it out 
with you down here in hell” Now there's 
a true romantic 

TOM MOON 


INCUBUS 


A CROW LEFT OF THE MURDER 
oOo 


IMMORTAL/EPIC 


Anonymous California platinum- 
rockers dis their counterparts, Elvis 


Incubus have a lot of nerve. For five 
albums, the alt-rock pinups have 
pimped soft-serve ni-metal, sold 


millions of records and become MTV 
darlings in the process. But here they 
are, suddenly scoffing at rock stars and 
taking strides into jazz and dub. For 
radio’s blandest stars, it’s half-progress, 
half-pompous. Silly where he'd like to 
be ominous, singer-cutie Brandon Boyd 
mumbles through the title track's fine- 
spun guitar curlicues and the sudden. 
slamming choruses in 
“Pistola” “You're no 
fucking Elvis’ he 
caterwauls on 
“Megalomaniac? the 
alternately delicate 
, and histrionic lead 
Single that features a bubbly, 
reggae-rhythmed break. What's he so 
pissed about? Thanks to his bandmates, 
who elevate Boyd's self-indulgent 
nonsense with rich noodling and searing 
flashes of metal, it doesn't matter. 


NICK CATUCCI 


INDIGO GIRLS 


ALL THAT WE LET IN O06 


EPIC 
Georgia duo's preachy liberalism 
suddenly seems more relevant and 


less annoying 


Prepare to duck when testing out a new 
Indigo Girls album, because the piety’s 
gonna fly. All That We Let In, their ninth 
studio outing, provides the expected 
left-wing moralizing. “Perfect World" 
dumps on apathetic Americans, 
“Tether” takes a potshot at gun-toters 
and — surprise! — the title track 
obliquely condemns the Bush admin- 
istration and the wer in Iraq. But the 
Indigo Girls haven't survived so long 
simply by whining. As with James Taylor, 
their ability to annoy has to be 
measured against the depth of their 
writing, and on that account, Al! That 
We Let In delivers. Emily Salier’s 
“Something Real” and Amy Ray’s 
“Cordova’ nail the awkwardness of 
reconnecting with lost friends. The crisp 
acoustic production is too unerringly 
tasteful — frail piano plinkings when the 
mood gets somber, accordion when it 


Incubus's off-Broadway revival of 
West Side Story really blew. 
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“Back That Azz Up” king of 
New Orleans swagger rejoins his 
teammates after $$$ dispute 
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Ingratiating West Coast guitarist sings 
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IN THE PINK 


Wickedly verbal New York teen pianist loves show tunes and rap 


NELLIE McKAY 
LATE AGAIN OOO6 


> LISTENING TO THE wildly zany 

(two-disc!) debut of Nellie 
McKay, 19, a fearless singer-song- 
writer-pianist whose jangling music 
evokes a mixture of Gilbert & Sullivan, 
Elvis Costello and Dan Hicks and His 
Hot Licks, is like running a marathon in 
a cloudburst. Brash as they come, 
McKay drenches you in her ideas. 

McKay specializes in accelerated, 
verbally tricky effusions that carry a 
sharp satiric sting under their cheery 
surfaces. One recurring theme is a 
facetious feminism that in “Won't U 
Please B Nice?” revolves around 
roughhouse zingers such as “If you 
run, I'll pull a gun” and “Give me head, 
or you'll be dead” Her coy delivery 
suggests a seething everywoman 
concealing her rage under an 
ominously bright surface. 

“It's a Pose” is a punchy, lilting 
swing number embellished with a jazz 
fiddle in which McKay ticks off all the 
traits that trouble her about the oppo- 
site sex and then declares a state of 
female independence. Her retort to 
men who claim to be sensitive is 


dismissive: “But every woman knows 
it’s a pose” Punctuating the recitation 
is a bored-sounding male voice dem- 
anding, “What the hell do you mean?” 

Musically, McKay — who was born 
in London, had an itinerant childhood 
and now lives in Harlem — tosses half 
a century’s worth of musical styles into 
her stylistic blender, from sultry '5Os 
torch songs to light funk and rap, 
creating flavors that are novel yet 
somehow familiar. 

“| Wanna Get Married? arguably 
the finest of the album's 18 songs, is a 
deadpan ’50s-style come-on cooed in 
the voice of a caffeinated Julie London: 
“| wanna pack cute little lunches for my 
Brady bunches, then read Danielle 
Steel’ she sneers sweetly. The beauty 
of McKay’s singing and the sexy tug of 
her jazz phrasing transform an ex- 
pression of contempt into something 
deeper and more ambivalent. McKay is 
one of those talents who leave you 
holding your breath in anticipation of 
what could be next. STEPHEN HOLDEN 
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media angles, Korn (like Britney Spears) 

sled through superstardom more easily 

than Sabbath, who (like Oliv 

John) had only t 3 

On their sixth album, Korn are ultra- 

confident, forgoing the blandishments 

ofh irtuoso conceptualist 

Michael Beint oduced their 

last album. That c as influ- 
Right 


aults that catapult 

Korn’s hatred. During “Here It Comes 

ain” a glimmer of singer-bagpipist 
athan Davis's Duran Duran fanhood 


onslaughts and as 


LADYSMITH BLACK 
MAMBAZO 


RAISE YOUR SPIRITS HIGHER — 
WENYUKELA OOOO 


HEADS UP INTE Ti 
Ten-piece vocal group that hails from 


South Africa praises strength, resolve 
and cooperation 


You've probably never heard a 
Ladysmith Black Mambazo album, but 


ever heard 
Ladysmith Black Mambazo. The lon 
running Zulu chorale, introduced to 
America in 1986 on Paul Simon’ 
Graceland (tt they had an indie- 
label deal by then), are an exotic stap| 
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ollers and harmonies constitute som 
of the most skillful, witty and beautifu 
pop music on the planet. Incredibly, 
founder-| 

ars was 

murdered w recordi 
this album. More incredibly, this amaz 
ingly good-humored argument for 
peace, love and understanding is one 
their most spirited and accessible 
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Double shot orchestral Ame 
from a Nashville big band 
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LIVING THINGS 


BLACK SKIES IN 
BROAD DAYLIGHT O06 


DRE, 
St. Louis bros slam “the FBI, the CIA, 


the FDA, the NSA, HMOs, PPOs, CEOs 
and the USA” PBS left unharmed 
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CAMP DEITY; 
ACTRESS IN 
STUCK ON YOU 


MICHAEL McDONALD 
MOTOWN 


Berlin kicks off with a blitzkrieg, an Iggy- 
ish blast of raw guitar power. Frontman 
Lillian snarls, “Where do all the dead 
boys go?/No solution, just bombs 
below,” but the Living Things are bomb- 
throwers too, hurling lots of vague, 
pissed-off rhetoric — “blood for oil" this, 
“rigged elections” that — that makes 
System of a Down sound like Noam 
Chomsky. Then again, their fuck-the- 
world, bumper-sticker bluster is a 
perfect fit for the media-fried adoles- 
cents who make up what the band calls 
“the blackout generation” Raging power 
chords, fist-pumping drums and rough 
edges made rougher by producer Steve 
Albini (Nirvana, PJ Harvey): This is 
political rock that can hold its own 
against the PlayStation in the battle for 
teen attention spans 

JOSH EELLS 


THE MOUNTAIN 
GOATS 


WE SHALL ALL BE HEALED 
600 


4AD/BEGGARS GROUP 


A formerly lo-fi California folk-rocker 
attains a new peak 


There is really only one Mountain Goat, 
California singer-songwriter John 


Darnielle, yet We Shall All Be Heal 
isn't a painfully withdrawn neofolkie 
wallow. Drums, bass, violin and 
keyboards (by fellow indie troubadour 
Franklin Bruno) supplement Darnielle’s 
brisk singing and strumming, which on 
such anthemic tunes as “The Young 
Thousands” can be epic all by 
themselves. Although the Goats have 
devoted most of their 13-year recording 
career to hiss-happy, cassette-only 
releases, since joining cult label 44D 
last year they've adopted a crisp 
unfussy style that assures the audibility 
of Darnielle's artful words. Those are 
substantial, but the sheer musicality of 
songs like the John Cale-ish “Your 
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Belgian Things” should hold the interest 
even of confirmed lyric-ignorers. 


PILOT TO GUNNER 
GET SAVED OOO 


ARENA ROCK 


Alert the hipster police: a Brooklyn 
band that’s more earnest than ironic! 


The formula is easy: New York City 
bands = hip, slick, retro and edgy; 
Washington, D.C., bands = punky, off- 
kilter, political, dead serious. Then along 
comes Brooklyn-based quartet Pilot to 
Gunner to screw up the equation 


Though none of its artfully unshaven 
members hail from D.C., on their 
second full-length, the scruffy foursome 
bash out 11 fidgety, start-stop stompers 
in a style copped straight from 
respected Capitol-area rockers Fugazi 
and Q and Not U. The record front- 
loads its hooks — the title track’s 
doomed optimism, the pop chorus that 
emerges from nowhere on “Hey Carrier” 
but singer Scott Padden cuts deeply 
throughout: His wordy digressions 
("We're the cost of suffering/For all your 
calculating, numbers couldn't predict 
this thing/Numbers don’t say anything") 
leave listeners wondering whether he's 
singing about a nasty ex or the United 
States’ military-industrial complex 
and whether, for him, there's much of a 
difference. A tale of two Cities, but one 
great album 


ANDY GREENWAID 
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ROBBERS ON 
HIGH STREET 


FINE LINES OOO@ 


SCRATCHIE/NEW LINE 


NYC coughs up one more squad of 
attitude-heavy indie-rock 


Though their debut sounds at first so 
much like the Strokes that they => 
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> PRantom Planet’s love of pop isgone. a 
er) 


PHANTOM PLANET 


PHANTOM PLANET 3 
EPIC 


YOU WOULD HAVE to go 

a long way — possibly as 
far as deep space — before a 
mention of actors trying their hand 
at the pop game failed to raise a 
snicker of derision anywhere other 
than the Keanu Reeves Fan Club. 

So it’s no surprise that 
Phantom Planet, who feature 
Donnie Darko’s Alex Greenwald on 
vocals and (at least until recently) 
Rushmore’s Jason Schwartzman on 
drums, failed to get their due upon 
releasing The Guest, their fabu- 
lously diverse 2002 collection of 
great pop-rock tunes. 

This situation was partly 
rectified thanks to the adoption of 
The Guest's “California” as the 
theme song of The O.C. — though 
there is a certain irony in the band’s 
non-acting reputation being almost 
entirely based on its music's use in 
a television show. 

Given all this, the departure of 
Schwartzman midway through 
recording Phantom Planet — 
apparently he left to focus on 
acting — could have been a bless- 
ing. Sadly, Schwartzman seems to 
have departed with not just 


unwanted celebrity baggage but 
also the very-much-wanted love of 
pop in all its hues that helped make 
The Guest such a treat. 

True, a good third of Phantom 
Planet forcibly demands your 
attention — the single “Big Brat; 
for example, acts as an excellent 
showcase for Greenwald's world- 
wearily heartbroken vocals ("You 
should get your story straight/ 
Before | start to doubt it”), while 
“Jabberjaw" engagingly mixes up 
scratchy guitars and synth effects 
with a bludgeoning ska rhythm 
reminiscent of the English Beat. 

But the droning, overwrought 
"You're Not Welcome Here; 
“Meantime” and “The Happy 
Ending” sound way too much like 
Strokes castoffs, a situation little 
helped by Mercury Rev mainstay 
Dave Fridmann’s unusually heavy- 
handed production. The result, 
ironically, is an album that may find 
Phantom Planet's output being 
judged on its own merits at just the 
moment when they might prefer it 
wasn't. CLARK COLLIS 
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INCLUDES THE HIT SINGLE SLOW 
AND TWO PREVIOUSLY UNRELEASED TRACKS 
ALSO ENHANCED WITH VIDEOS jaa 


SLOW AND CANT GET YOU 
OUT OF MY HEAD (LIVE) 
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Larry The Cable Guy 


Lord, I Apologize 


14 HILARIOUS SKETCHES 
RECORDED LIVE 


As Heard On His Syndicated Radio Show 
And The “Blue Collar Comedy Tour” 
Features Guitarist Mark Tremonti 
From The Multi-Platinum Group Creed 


WHITE 
DRUNK IN PUBLIC 


EUMICIT CORTE 


A Member Of The “Blue Collar Comedy Tour” 
And A Headliner At Comedy Clubs Across America, 
Ron White’s Twisted Tales Must Be Heard To Be Believed 


TOUR 
AVAILABLE AT RECORDS 


Tower.com 


www.hip-o.com 
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) 2004 Universal Music Enterprises 


a Division of UMG Recordings, Inc 


seem a Cutting-edge cover band, 
Robbers on High Street have made a 
rare EP that’s big enough to get lost 
in. The bass lines are chunky, the 
guitars antiqued with old-radio-static 
fuzz tones: This is superbly ragged 
rock with dirt under its fingernails, the 
right amount of bad attitude and a 
sense of humor (you wouldn't record 
a song called “Hot Sluts Say | Love 
You" without one). Neither self-seri- 
ous nor ironically detached, "A Night 
at Star Castle" throws a mournful 
Sergio Mendez trumpet in the middle 
for variety. The ballad “Opal Ann’ an 
elegy for a woman who died too 
young, is tethered by a staggering 
piano line, quaint 
and disreputable, 
midway between 

the Beatles and 
Radiohead. Singer 
Ben Trokan sounds 
genuinely lonesome, 
as if he's calling from the far end of a 
tunnel he may never escape 


STEPHANIE ZACHAREK 


ROCKET FROM 
THE TOMBS 


ROCKET REDUX OOOO 


SMOG VEIL 


Cleveland proto-punk comes back 
from the dead 


A bitter irony: Years after two of its 
founding members died, Rocket From 
the Tombs have never sounded more 
alive than they do now. RFTT were 
one of the earliest punk bands 
drawing on Led Zep, Alice Cooper, bad 
dreams and good poetry. Led by the 
brilliant and unstable guitarist Peter 
Laughner (who died in 1977), the 
Cleveland band broke up 30 years 
ago and, never having recorded 
anything more solid than rough 
demos, splintered into the Dead Boys 
and Pere Ubu, two pillars of Midwest 
punk. Now the survivors regroup for a 
goof, with guest member Richard 
Lloyd (of Television) making even 
bigger noise than Laughner knew how 
to, and playing Rocket material that 
existed only on bootlegs or cover 
versions. Songs like “Ain't It Fun! 


LIV TYLER 
ACTRESS IN 
LORD OF THE 
RINGS: RETURN 
OF THE KING 


id3> SIHL 3AO0T! 


KINGS OF LEON 
YOUTH & YOUNG 


MANHOOD 
RCA 


“V have a major crush on 
them, and'I really lave 
their Southern vibe. It 
makes me blush and 
dance around my room" 
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“Sonic Reducer” and “Final Solution” 


were — are — lonely, affirming 
Midwestern yawps. This is music good 
enough to live for. 


Rd SMITH 


ROBI DRACO ROSA 


MADLOVEOOO 


COLUMBIA 


Puerto Rican heartthrob pursues 
world domination, again 


Robi Draco Rosa was in Menudo when 
the Latin teen-pop group was at its 
"80s peak. Then he cowrote and 
produced Ricky 
Martin's “Livin’ La 
Vida Loca? and if 
Martin was Menu- 

do's globally pop 

Michael Jackson, 

Rosa was their 
Janet Jackson: He was good 
Mad Love is his move into the English- 
language market. A 30-year-old 
veteran who has the skills to make 
hits but longs to make art, he's like 
Sting with cojones. Mad Love is a set 
of love songs to his wife, and on “Lie 
Without a Lover” and “Dancing in the 
Rain; Rosa writhes, moans and even 
dives headfirst into the front row like a 
lovesick grunge-rocker (“Heaven Can 
Wait"). He makes you believe love can 
make a man do crazy things; maybe 
next time, he'll do some 


RY SMT 


CARL HANCOCK RUX 
APOTHECARY RX 93 


STEP 


Away from the page, poet-turned- 
singer's words wilt 


Carl Hancock Rux is a spoken-word 
performer who is also an award- 
winning playwright, author and stage 
actor. With his sophomore LP, the 
New York-bred bard attempts to add 
singing to his repertoire, Unfortu- 
nately, Rux’s range-challenged bari- 
tone is a heavy-handed instrument 
prone to overly theatrical phrasing, 
making even his most thought- 
provoking material (“| Got a Name? a 
response to the demonized image of 
black males; “Eleven More Days’ a 
pre-9/11-penned expression of anxi- 
ety) tough listens — and not tough 
they way he wants them to be. The 
album's middling fusion of hip-hop, 
gospel, jazz, contemporary classical 
and the occasional Tibetan prayer 
chant never really finds its groove, 
either. Except for “Disrupted Dreams’ 
a ditty that cradles Rux’s unsung 
verbal palpitations in Massive 
Attack-esque atmospherics, 
Apothecary RX offers more musical 
maladies than cures. 


CHAIRMAN MAO 


PROBOT 
PROBOT 6006 


SOUTHERN LORD 


EVEN FIVE YEARS ago, 

this record could not have 
been made. Ten years ago, when 
Dave Grohl was the drummer in 
Nirvana, it would have been loony 
for anyone to ignore issues of indie 
cred and make a straight-up metal 
record like this. 

Curated by Grohl and starring a 
global cast of heavy-rock illuminati, 
Probot's debut is not without 
humor: The dude shouting “I am 
the warlock!” on the bonus track is 
School of Rock miscreant Jack 
Black, and after all the self- 
abnegating, smart-boy rock Grohl 
has been through, this is obviously 
a bit of a laugh ride through 
Pompous Valley. 

Grohl cut the basic tracks in his 
home studio and sent tapes to his 
childhood heroes, including Cronos 
(of Venom), Max Cavalera (Sepul- 
tura), Mike Dean (Corrosion of 
Conformity), Snake (Voivod) and 
King Diamond (Mercyful Fate). In 
an act of almost schoolboy devo- 
tion, he crafted each song to each 
singer, writing in their language, 
and they responded beautifully, 
Cronos, Snake and King Diamond 
— ludicrous falsetto and all — 
especially sound as if they sum- 
moned bile, spit and demons, glori- 


; Si, _ Gi 
UMLAUT ATTACK 


ously real and marvelously fake, 

It’s a grownup’s hour alone in 
his teenage bedroom, sniffing the 
carpet stains and vibing with his 
rock posters. But it isn't merely 
reenactment: Grohl puts the metal 
of his youth through the punk 
process. So there are no metal 
trademark double-bass drums 
here, and few solos. Guitars are 
recorded hot and up in the mix; it 
sounds much more like a live show 
than any studio record by these 
bands. Thus it escapes the weirdly 
domesticated, muted feel of so 
many metal albums. 

But what makes it a nearly 
great record are all Dave Grohl 
reasons: his snare-drum fills, his 
locomotion, the brushfire of his 
cymbals, his toothsome idea of 
what rock melodies should sound 
like. Unlike similar records — Tony 
lommi's album with guest singers, 
say, or the tribute album to Snot’s 
Lynn Strait, both from 2000 — this 
has a unity of aesthetic purpose, a 
competitive wallop, even (kind of) a 
seriousness. It carries an animated 
idea about what metal was and 
could ideally be; it never just 
wallows in contentment. BEN RATLIFF 


MERCYFUL FATE 


ROADRUNNER 
SLAYER 
AMERICAN 


UNSUNG: THE BEST OF 


Te 


hove was HELMET. 


Helmet burst on to the music scene in the late 1980's and the 
shock waves are still being felt. Unsung: The Best Of Helmet 
1991-1997 collects music from Helmet’s four studio albums 
(Strap It On, Meantime, Betty & Aftertaste), “Just Another 
Victim,” their collaboration with House Of Pain, and more. 
Strap yourselves in and prepare for the history lesson. 


NEW LOW PRICE 


THE NEW ALBUM FEATURING 


Produced by Jomes Barber, Josh Abraham, 
Courtney Love and Matt Serletic 
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AVAILABLE. 


THE GUIDE NEW RELEASES 


SAY HI TO 
YOUR MOM 


NUMBERS & MUMBLES 0000 


Grrris, be warned: Eric Elbogen is trying 
to break your heart. As Say Hi to Your 
Mom, a one-nerd band from Brooklyn 
(via Jeff Spicoli-drawling L.A.), Elt 
cribs from ‘80s mix tap 
second album, a charming d 
for girls, spaceships and video g. 
He's a funny writer There's a flami 
spark/But she beat my h 
So say goc 2, there's th 
and a musica rd, summon 
the Violent Femmes’ jittery 
Kiss to Make It Better”) and the Pixies 
screech-noise ("Your Brains vs. My 
Tractorbeam"). He gamely tackles the 
Beatles’ “I'm So Tired” but falters 
“Super,” a trite indictment of suburban 
conformity, the album's only sot 


S tO SCO 


snare 


EARL SLICK 
ZIG ZAG OOO 


He has played with David Bowie for 20 
years, strummed for John Lennon and 
in the mid-'80s, briefly form 

tray Stray Cats: Earl S 


Ruben Studdard: 
“Hey, look at that 
falling piano!” 


on and bar 


rd and 


poignant 


done in a decade, and “Is 


Cure h t It 
Evening” is elegant, quintessential 


wie. That's the danger of calling in 


they steal the show 


STEREOLAB 
MARGERINE ECLIPSE OO 


released 


RYAN ADAMS 
ROCK N ROLL 


LOST HIGHWAY 


“tlove his songs. But 
sometimes | wish he 
wouldn't talk so much." 


listening, st 


records and kitschy French pop 


nate 


the 


th of ideas. In 


longtime vocalist-keyboardist Mary 
Hansen died in a bicycle accident. The 
loss hasn't changed — or, notably, dark- 
ened — their music a bit, though. This 


ve, understated 
bubbly singsong 
melodies (in fact, the /a-la’s and ba- 
ba’s of “Bop Scotch? “Cosmic Country 
Noir” and “Margerine Melodie” are 


brighter than usual). It’s rich, smooth 


and speedily 


RUBEN STUDDARD 
SOULFUL & 


The 2003 American 


EeRSe s to be Studly 
ncLly a loverman 
AIKEN! you all night 


and iron your clothes in 
the morning, an unthugged sweetheart 


nd a year 


S$ wrong, as on the 
2004” By the end 


yOu May 


wonder if even more apc 


order. The Velvet Te 


y half-and-half; oddly anony- 

n clouds in Luther 
And when he covers 
65 the Car- 

er The 

pel (as on 
t? produced 
Beatz), the 

y, this Dudley 


mous, its not e 


TRANS AM 
LIBERATION 3&3 


THRRIT ICKEY 


s Germanic robo-lust 
d Was a 
with 
ums ar 


amphibious genre- 


tic Futur 


I routine frest 
albums, here, as usual, they try 
something new, building a broody 

concept album around Operation Iraqi 


en Worth 


B 


g 


oo) qu mie ae 


Trans Am had come to dread 
fraternity hazing week. 


Freedom. Which, unfortunately, often 
translates into little more than spliced 
Dubya soundbites and “spooky” found 
sounds (helicopter blades, police 
sirens) played over dour, noncommit- 
tal loops. Drummer Seb Thomson is 
the saving grace, combining tricky fills, 
unexpected patterns and engine-like 
anonymity: That is Trans Am’s DNA, 
and here's hoping for its swift return 
JONAH WEINER 


JAY-Z 
THE BLACK ALBUM 
|) ROCA-FELLA/DEF JAM 
| Rap's best living MC flaunts breezy 
wordplay, unbelievable pomposity 
and, for a second, emotion on his 
| ninth—and putatively final — CD, 


ROOCAL 


i 


eS 


_ DIZZEE RASCAL 

BOY IN DA CORNER 

XUMATADOR 

The 19-year-old British MC raps like 
» his mouth is full of cherry bombs, 


__ and his exploding ghetto tales made 
i him a superstar back home. 


BLENDER APPROVED 


The best NEW RELEASES of the last three months 


TWISTA 
KAMIKAZE OO 


ATLANTIC 


Chicago native Twista — Guinness 
Book of World Records-certified 
fastest rapper alive in the late 90s — 
has always dazzled, not only for his 
supersonic verses but for cramming 
mind-boggling rhyme schemes and 
sidesplitting punch lines within them 
His best milieu is the guest spot (he 
has graced Jay-Z and Timbaland sin- 
gles), but over the course of an entire 
album Twista's gift proves his curse 
Uninterrupted, it can get taxing. On 
Kamikaze, he gets by with a little help 
from friends, inviting rappers who 
Stick to the speed limit to offset his 
frenzy. On “Lovely Day,” soul crooner 
Anthony Hamilton takes the edge off 
the razor-sharp rhymes. Roc-A-Fella 
boardsman Kanye West and Jamie 
Foxx make “Slow Jamz” an infectious, 
funny single, while Bay Area pimp 
professionals Too $hort and 8Ball 
spice up “Pimp On” Any lady will tell 
you, Twista: It’s not the speed of your 
tongue; it's how you use it 

CHRIS RYAN 


ALICIA KEYS 

THE DIARY OF ALICIA KEYS 
JRECORDS 

The Grammy-grabber’s latest is full 
of intensity, diving into subtleties of 
hip-hop, '70s soul and classical 
piano that her debut only grazed. 


KATY ROSE 


BECAUSE! CAN 

v2 

A California teen both wise and 
weary beyond her years, Rose fills 
her fantastic debut with cheeky 
garage-pop snarls. 


THE EORAL MAGIC AND MEDICINE 


Their acclaimed new album. 


On Sale now at all 


Also includes a bonus CD: the new UK mini-album 
Nightfreak and the Sons of Becker- 
Limited Edition 2-CD set in stores now. 


www.thecoral.co.uk 
“Columbia” and ~ Reg. U.S. Pat. & Tm. Off. Marca Registrada./© 2004 Sony Music Entertainment inc, 411 TIR0M 


SATRIANI ¢ VAI ¢ MALMSTEEN 


G3 2003 


3 OF THE MOST INFLUENTIAL 
ROCK GUITARISTS OF THE LAST 
DECADE TOGETHER ON ONE 
SOLD-OUT 30 CITY TOUR 


2 UNFORGETTABLE SHOWS 


EACH WITH 3 SOLO SETS & 
3 LEGENDARY G3 JAMS 


Also Available: 

“The Electric Joe Satriani: An Anthology” & “The Satch 
Tapes” (DVD) © “The Infinite Steve Val - An Anthology” & 
“Live At The Astoria, London” (DVD) 

Yngwie J. Malmsteen’s Rising Force “Attack!” 

Coming Soon: Joe Satriani “Is There Love In Space?” 3/30 


picrecords.com ni. 
ionic weer 


“G3: Live In Denver” (DVD) Cer) Tae et Sb tae US Pat bY Wt ares 


Regirtrada/O 234 Sony teak Latertniement bac. 


AVAILABLE AT 


TOWER RECORDS. 


Tower.com 


VARIOUS ARTISTS 


COLD MOUNTAIN OO 


DMZ/COLUMBIA 


o } 
t 


The O Brother, Where Art Thou? sound- 
track was culturally significant for two 
reasons: It revived interest in American 
roots music, and it sold a shitload of 
copies. On the soundtrack for Anthony 
Minghella's Civil War weepie Cold 
Mountain, T-Bone Burnett (who 
produced O Brother) oversees another 
old-timey collection, equal halves tradi- 
tional folk and latter-day pastiches. Jack 
White continues to work out his Led 
Zeppelin fixation, turning in five vocals 
that could be acoustic outtakes from 
Physical Graffiti: Roots heroine Alison 
Krauss lilts through an affecting Elvis 
Costello ballad and limps through an 
Enya-ized Sting one, But the disc 
belongs to unknowns: Cassie Franklin, a 
reedy alto who belts an a cappella 
version of “Lady Margaret? the macabre 
traditional about a mourning (and 
haunted) widower; and the stunningly 
weird Sacred Harp Singers, an other- 
worldly church choir from Sand 


THE GUIDE NEW RELEAS 


AN 


Jack White: “Who wants some of my 
famous knuckle sandwich?” 


Mountain, Alabama, that stomps for the 
Lord with the mad energy of a Howard 
Finster painting. Like Minghella’s movies, 
the soundtrack is faultlessly authentic, 
though you might wish it weren't so 
damned reverent 


STEVE BODOW 


ROGER ALAN WADE | 
GREATEST HITS O@ 


JOHNNY KNOXVILLE/MELEE 


“How,” asks the press kit, "can you not 
love a country-rock record that starts 


The yearnin’, the burnin’, 
the on-bended-knee pleadin’. 


Out with: ‘| want @ butt-ugly slut/With a 
bad drinking problem’?” Well, it’s easy, 
actually. Howard Stern and Johnny 
Knoxville (Wade's first cousin) think 
Wade, a 44-year-old from Tennessee, is 
funny — and he is, in a drunk-dumbass 
kind of way. The sardonically titled 
Greatest Hits shows glimmers of the 
talent that convinced country greats 
Johnny Cash, Willie Nelson, Waylon 
Jennings and George Jones to record 
Wade's less-juvenile material over the 
course of his marginal 20-year song- 
writing career. But on a record that 
sounds as though it was recorded in an 
outhouse — maybe the presence of 
bonus-track “demo versions” is 
supposed to be funny, too — the jokes 
quickly wear thin, and even celebrity 
endorsements can’t keep the flies away. 
JOHN RATLIFF 


THE WALKMEN 


BOWS AND ARROWS O@ 


RECORD COLLECTION 


The Walkmen are big-city hipsters, but 
their second album runs on country 
time: It’s unrushed, spacious and duller 
than a four-hour hayride. Private 


school-pedigreed and consummately 
exhausted, singer Hamilton Leithauser 
(with that name, he can host 
Masterpiece Theatre if the group fails) 
and his bandmates sound like the 
Strokes on downers: jaded, but without 
the zippy rhythm section. “No Christmas 
While I'm Talking; about an unfaithful 
girlfriend, is four minutes of sleepy 
drum tumbles, atmospheric reverb and 
antique organ fuzz. Unlike the similarly 
beatless “Hang on Siobhan; it's at least 
beautiful for six seconds toward the end. 
Throughout, Leithauser's defeated, 
Dylan-esque whine is thin and irritating 
“Little House of Savages” and the 
spiteful “The Rat” are killer, though, as 
he rises from his bed to howl over 
skittering drums and ecstatic riffs. It 
proves the Walkmen are better at 
kicking out jams — so why so much 
foot-dragging? 

JONAH WEINER 


WAX POETIC 
NUBLU SESSIONS O@ 


ULTRA 


Before she was an international star and 
Grammy goddess, Norah Jones was one 
of New York's 20,000 struggling 
singers. A Texas native, she may have 
been overimpressed by Wax Poetic, who 
make the kind of laid-back, trip-hoppy 
music that serves as aural wallpaper in 
trendy lounges from Silver Lake to 
Bangor. Were it not for Jones's two 
contributions to Wax Poetic's debut, 
there'd be no reason to listen to it. Jones 
drawls jazzily over drum programs and 
synthesizers on “Angels” and “Tell Me" 
(the better of the two); stripped of the 
acoustic instruments and savvy old- 
school arrangements of her solo album, 
her voice doesn't sound as captivating 
or hypnotic. Many of this collection’s 
other 12 tracks feature some well- 
Known guest voices (ex-Brand New 
Heavy N'Dea Davenport, dub legend 
U-Roy), but overall, it doesn't make 
much of an impact. Recommended only 
to Jones fanatics and owners of 
SuperCuts chains 


NELSON GEORGE 


sTHAI 


ACTOR IN THE 
UPCOMING PIZZA 


SOUL COMES HOME on co ano ovo 


Al Green, Issac Hayes, Solomon Burke and 
more kick out 16 b 
captured live from the grand openi f the 
Stax Museum of American Soul Music. 


in’, shoutin’ classics 


iG) SIHL3A011 


A PERFECT CIRCLE 


THIRTEENTH STEP 
VIRGIN 


SUPERSTARS OF "70s SOUL s.co nox 


Marvin Gaye. Ohio Players. Curtis Mayfield. 
Donna Summer. 60 tracks of poodness on 


“They're big» complex 
andperfect..They ‘re 
better than Tool sand 
that’s alot comingyfrom 
Me, becausel love Too!" 


3 CDs-crisscrossing disco, funk, buttery 
ballads, and (mmm-hmm) between-the- 
sheets jams. 


anavi! 


Available At 


From top: Phil Bray/Miramax Films, Albert L Ortega/Wirelmage.com 


SOUTH BY SOUTHWEST. 
CONFERENCES + FESTIVAL‘ 


SXSWEEK » MARCH 12-21, 2004 
MUSIC + MARCH 17-21 

FILM + MARCH 12-20 

INTERACTIVE + MARCH 12-16 


| n March 2004, over fifteen thousand participants from the music, film and 
internet industries will converge at the Austin Convention Center over ten 
days to participate in three distinct yet related festivals, conferences and 
trade shows. Since its debut in 1987, SXSW has evolved into a unique global 
event focused on the creative side of the entertainment business. Designed 
to function on many levels, SXSW is a place to showcase work, market 


products, foster relationships, discuss the future, learn and teach. 


GO TO SXSW.COM FOR UPDATES ON ALL THREE EVENTS. 


Noro 
- DigitalRightsAgency 


SXSW 2004 Film, Music and Interactive Sponsors: Miller Lite and The Austin Chronicle. SXSW 2004 Music Sponsor: Digital Rights Agency 


THE GUIDE CHART 


POPULAR 
SONGS IN 
AMERICA 


Rock — remember that? — 
makes a surprise return 
to the top of the chart 


Don't shoot 
? me — I'm 
» the singer! 


" INCUBUS 
“MEGALOMANIAC” 
A CROW LEFT OR THE MURDER 


Alt-metal pinup Brandon Boyd and his 
multiplatinum fivesome return with their fifth 
album, produced by Brendan O'Brien (Pearl 
Jam). Floria Sigismondi, whose Sigur Ros clip 
just won the MTV Europe award for Video of 
the Year, directed the video for *Megalo- 
maniac’ Last month, the boys kicked off a 
world tour; they're back stateside in May. 


dally 
HOW WE DID IT Hout 


The Most Popular Songs chart is based on radio 


and video airplay and album sales. Provided by 
HITSDailyDouble.com: “Proof that any idiot in 
the music business can have a Web site” 
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POSITION | TITLE 


“THE WAY YOU MOVE” 


| ARTIST ALBUM/LABEL 


‘A CROW LEFT OF THE MURDER 
INNORTALERIC 


SPEAKERBOXXX/ 


THE LOVE BELOW anista 


“INVISIBLE” 


CLAY AIKEN 


| MEASURE OF A MAN 
REA 


‘OU DON'T 
KNOW MY NAME” 


ALICIA KEYS 
4+ 


THE DIARY OF ALICIA KEYS 


J RECORDS 


"LIBERATE” 


DISTURBED BELIEVE 
REPRISE 


“IT'S MY LIFE" 


“SORRY 2004” 


| RUBEN STUDDARD 


NO DOUBT 


SOULFUL 
JRECOROS 


THE SINGLES 1992-2003 


INTERSCOPE 


“WHITE FLAG” 


—|—— 
DIDO LIFE FOR RENT 
ARISTA 


“STAND UP” 


LUDACRIS FEAT. CHICKEN N BEER 
SHAWNNA DISTURBING THA PEACEIDEF JAM SOUTH 


“HOLIDAE IN" 


CHINGY FEAT. 
LUDACRIS AND 
SNOOP DOGG 


JACKPOT 
DISTURBING THA PEACECAPITOL 


tS 
“MY IMMORTAL" EVANESCENCE 


FALLEN 


WIND-LP 


“FALLEN” 


“BABY BOY” 


| SARAH McLACHLAN 


BEYONCE FEAT. 
SEAN PAUL 


AFTERGLOW 
ARISTA 


DANGEROUSLY IN LOVE 
COLUMBIA 


“THE FIRST CUT IS 
THE DEEPEST” 


“SO YESTERDAY” 


SHERYL CROW 


THE VERY BEST OF 


SHERYL CROW agit 


HILARY DUFF 


METAMORPHOSIS 
BUENA VISTAHOLLYWOOD 


“BEHIND BLUE EYES” 


LIMPBIZKIT 


RESULTS MAY VARY 
| FLIPINTERSCOPE 


“STUNT 101” 


“HIT THAT” 


>—$<$<<$_ 


G-UNIT BEG FOR MERCY 
G-UNITINTERSCOPE 


THE OFFSPRING 


SPLINTER 


COLUMBIA 


“HOW ABOUT YOU" 


STAIND 


14 SHADES OF GREY 


FUDELEKTRA 


“PERFECT” 


——— 


SIMPLE PLAN 


NO PADS, NO HELMET 
JUST BALLS LAVWATLANTIC 


15 


“ME, MYSELF AND I” 


BEYONCE 


DANGEROUSLY IN LOVE 
| Course 


BE MY GIRL" 


“ARE YOU GONNA 


JET | GETBORN 
ELEKTRA 


“STACY'S MOM" 


FOUNTAINS 
OF WAYNE 


WELCOME INTERSTATE 


MANAGERS s-cunvewincin 


27 | “NUMB” 


LINKIN PARK 


METEORA 
| WARNER BROS 


“HERE WITHOUT YOU” 


3 DOORS DOWN 


AWAY FROM THE SUN 
REPUBLICUNIVERSAL 


“OUT OF CONTROL” 


HOOBASTANK 


THE REASON 
ISLAND 


“HOLD ON” 


GOOD CHARLOTTE 


THE YOUNG AND THE HOPELESS 


EPIC 


“FELL IN LOVE 


“MEANT TO LIVE” 


WITH A BOY” 


| switcHFoor 


JOSS STONE 


THE BEAUTIFUL LETDOWN 


RED INK/COLUMBIA 


| THE SOUL SESSIONS 
| S-CURVEEMC 


“HEY YA!" 


OUTKAST 


SPEAKERBOXXX/ 


THE LOVE BELOW arssta 


| JESSICA SIMPSON 


IN THIS SKIN 
COLUMBIA 


“LAM THE HIGHWAY" 


T 
AUDIOSLAVE 


AUDIOSLAVE 
| BPicITERSCOPe 


“YOU AND | BOTH” 


JASON MRAZ 


| a 


WAITING FOR MY ROCKET 
TO COME nextna 


“ME AGAINST THE MUSIC” 


BRITNEY SPEARS 


IN THE ZONE 


IVE 


“COME CLEAN” 


Le 
| HILARY DUFF 
j—— 


METAMORPHOSIS 
| BUENA VISTAHOLLYWOOD 


“SOMEDAY” 


NICKELBACK | 


THE LONG ROAD 


ROADRUNNER 


WEEK ENDING sunuay, JANUARY 25 


SSS ee 
— JC CHASEZ 
“SOME GIRLS 
(DANCE WITH WOMEN)” 
SCHIZOPHRENIC. 


The mulleted 'N Syncer’s “Blowin' Me Up (With 
Her Love)" was the best part of the movie 
Drumline, and 
“Some Girls" keeps 
up the hip-hop vibe 
with a raucous Dirt 
McGirt guest spot. 
On his solo debut, 
Chasez teams up 
with producer Dallas 
Austin, Rockwilder 
and garage duo 
Basement Jaxx, 


KYLIE MINOGUE 
“SLOW” 


The video for this sultry 
number features more 
swimsuit-clad hardbod- 
ies than an episode of 
Baywatch. You can 
hear it (and see Kylie!) 
on an upcoming epi- 
sode of Queer Eye 

for the Straight 

Guy. Watch for a 

Late Show With 

David Letterman 
appearance in 
February. 


MELISSA ETHERIDGE 
“BREATHE” 
LUCKY. 


The Grammy-winning blues-rocker launches 
her ninth album with “Breathe! her first new 
music since her 
2001 breakup 
opus Skin. She's 
airing an exclusive 
acoustic set on 
VH1.com, and this 
month she kicks 
off a nationwide 
tour with four 
shows at the 
House of Blues 

in Los Angeles. 


32 KELIS 
“MILKSHAKE” 
= Foe 


The Neptunes’ hook girl comes into her own 
on her third album — collaborating with 

P. Diddy, Timba- 
land and Wyctef 
Jean — butit’s 
Pharrell and 
Chad behind this 
jiggly anthem. 
Look closely in 
the video, and 
you can see 
Kelis's fiance, 
Nas, as a short- 
order cook. 
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=} Rush, Lynyrd Skynyrd, Black ) 
Sabbath? Turns out Sopranos 
star Drea de Matteo has 
the same taste in music as a 
teenage acid freak — which is 
no surprise, since... 


BY ANDREW GOLDMAN 
PHOTOGRAPHY BY GABRIELLE REVERE 


art, 537 & 13th St, NY, NY. Clothing from Filth Mart 


Shot on locetion at Filth 


>> “WE'RE TALKING about you, shithead? 
Drea de Matteo baby-talks into her 
cellphone. Best known as The Sopranos’ 
consonant-challenged Mob girlfriend-turned-FBl 
informant Adriana la Cerva, de Matteo, 30, is 
smoking Winstons on a ratty black couch in what 
she calls “the old fuck-pad’ It’s a dog hair—laden 
lounge upstairs from Filth Mart, the vintage 
clothing store in New York's East Village that she 
has run for the last six years with her ex-boyfriend 
Mike Sportes. 

The shithead in question is her new beau, 
Shooter Jennings, a 24-year-old singer-songwriter 
who's the son of the late country-music legend 
Waylon Jennings. Her friend Vince Vaughn intro- 
duced the pair a year ago at the Whisky a Go Go 


in Hollywood. Now, the same Queens-born rock & 
roll chick who got booted from her New York 
University dorm for playing Black Sabbath too 
loud is gussied up like a Hee Haw refugee: straw 
cowboy hat, weathered boots and a little brass six- 
shooter buckle tacked to her belt. 

The Southern-fried look suits her; a somewhat 
less savory image is that of de Matteo as the furry 
teenage Deadhead she admits she once was: “| 
followed them around for a while. | had really long 
hair on my legs and armpits’ But her hair wasn’t 
the only thing running wild: “I've taken acid a 
million times and never tripped on it? the actress 
reckons, “It might have been because | was in- 
gesting plenty of other things at the time — who 
knows. I've done every drug under the sun” 


DAVID BOWIE NEIL YOUNG | 
CHRISTIANE F. LIVE RUST 

ORIGINAL REPRISE 1979 = — 
SOUNDTRACK _ “This is pure high 

EM, 1981 


“It's the bleakest movie 
ever. It was my favorite 
when | was a kid. It’s 
about a 13-year-old 
drug addict. | watched it 
over and over again, 
until my mom took it 
away from me. The 
character reminded me 
of myself, even though 
at that point in my life 

| hadn't done those 
kinds of drugs” 


- 


THE VELVET 
UNDER- 


GROUND 
LOADED 
WARNER BROS, 1970 
“'Oh! Sweet Nuthin’ ' 
also reminds me of 
Jamie. Just before he 
died, he brought this 
album and Exile on Main 
Street in the car to 
listen to on our drive 
out to the Hamptons. 
Right after he died, I'd 
listen to that song 
before doing all those 
hysterical crying scenes 
for The Sopranos.” 


school. My boyfriend at 
the time got into a 
horrible accident. He 
was paralyzed from the 
chest down. | wheeled 
him around for a while, 
and the only thing we 
could do was go to 
music shows. | was still 
a virgin, and I'd never 
slept with him. | was 
probably about to. This 
is the album we always 
used to listen to’ 


RUSH 

MERCURY, 1974 

“This is just badass rock 
& roll. I've had it since 
high school. People 
always know ‘Tom 
Sawyer’ but don’t know 
this stuff. ‘Working Man’ 
is the best Rush song, 
and one of the best 
rock songs | know. This 
album always makes 
me think of hanging out 
with my girlfriends in a 
parking lot, comb in my 
back pocket, drinking 
beer out of a can” 


MOTT THE 
HOOPLE 


WILDLIFE 


ATLANTIC 1971 


"| listened to this over 
and over again when | 
was doing Prey for Rock 
and Roll. | got it when | 
was 20 and in film 
school. | saw the album 
cover and thought, ‘That 
looks awesome! | was 
never good in school. | 
get too scared of 
people. I'm better after 
classes, when people 
come to my place and 
listen to music” 


LOVESICK, 

BROKE@DRIFTIN’ 
HANK THE ROLLING 
WILLIAMS II] STONES 
LOVESICK BROKE & EXILE ON 
DRIFTIN’ MAIN aeeee 
CURB 2002 z VIRGIN, 1972 == 
“My friend Agatha Blois, “[My ex-boyfriend] 


who makes clothes for 
rock stars, turned me 
on to this. | always 
listened to Hank Sr., but 
Hank III is my favorite 
today. My bass coach 
from Prey for Rock and 
Roll is friends with him. 
| met him through her. 
He seemed like a nice 
guy. He has a mohawk 
under his cowboy hat” 


Mike and | had a best 
friend, Jamie Sollene, 
who ran the store here. 
He died in 2000 of 
complications from 
asthma. ‘Loving Cup’ 
was always my friend- 
ship song with Jamie. 
Like the line in the 
song, he was the guy 
who'd bring me flowers 
when | had none” 


WAYLON BLACK LYNYRD 
JENNINGS SABBATH SKYNYRD 
WAYLON LIVE SABOTAGE ALL TIME ‘ 

BUDDHA. 1976 : WARNER BROS, 1975 _ GREATEST HITS _ 

“This is Shooter's daddy. “I didn’t really listen to MEA 2000 
Shooter and | met at this album until | was a “There's no other song 


the Made movie 
premiere. | don’t 
remember meeting 
him, but he told me he 
said, ‘I'm going to have 
that girl’ Since I've been 
with him and he's told 
me all this inside stuff 
about his father, | think 
he was the coolest guy 
alive. ‘You Asked Me To’ 
is Shooter's song to me” 


senior in high school. | 
didn't have many 
friends, and | was 
always trying to be like 
everyone else. Then | 
went to college, where | 
could be more alone 
and | didn't have to go 
to class if | didn’t want 
to. | went into my own 
world and listened to a 
lot of Sabbath. A /ot." 


in the world like ‘Simple 
Man; and | wish some- 
one had given me that 
advice when | was 
growing up. Just live 
your life, man, and look 
inside yourself. In five 
years | want to be living 
in the country, listening 
to Lynyrd Skynyrd on 
the porch and petting 
my horses” 
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_ THE GUIDE REISSUES 


A Bumpy Ride 


In its prime, the best pop band of the "70s made divorce sound lovely 


TEN ALBUMS INTO 

their career, Fleetwood 

Mac were a respected, 

minor British blues-rock 
band with a shifting lineup destabi- 
lized by the mental illness of two 
guitarists. When singer Bob Welch 
announced his departure in 1974, it 
seemed like just one more disrup- 
tion. Drummer Mick Fleetwood had 
recently met Lindsey Buckingham 
and Stevie Nicks at a recording 
studio, and over margaritas, without 
even an audition, the two American 
songwriters, both 26, were invited 
to join. Soon, and for the next five 
years, Fleetwood Mac were the 
biggest band in the world. 

Fleetwood Mac, released the next 
year, plus Rumours (1977) and Tusk 
(1979), offer just about every 
consequential lesson imaginable 
about the alchemy of music — how 
quickly it can spark, how refined it 
can get and then, in the wake of 
success, how rapidly the energy can 
dissipate. 

This pacific, lovelorn trilogy — 
issued in deluxe remastered form 
with bonus outtakes that are, at 
best, footnotes — is a cautionary, 
uniquely ’7os tale about mixing love 
and work, bigness and humility. It’s 
also one of the most inspired three- 
album bursts in pop history. 


| At Fleetwood Mac’ 
gold-record ceremony, 
Mick Fleetwood's 
eyeballs went solo 


FLEETWOOD 
MAC 


FLEETWOOD 
MAC 


REPRISE 


RUMOURS 


Though the new lineup’s first 
collaborations bore traces of blues- 
rock (“World Turning”), what 
Buckingham-Nicks did on Fleetwood 
Mac was slyly revolutionary: They 
lifted the inward-looking confes- 
sionals of the burgeoning California 
singer-songwriter movement up to 
seagull altitude, transforming the 
troubadour’s ponderous declarations 
into a soaring, sparkling, defiantly 
grabby sound, one that embraced 
Neil Young and the Beach Boys with 
equal fervor. 

Where previous incarnations of 
the band had pursued a '60s ideal 
of epic guitar solos, the holy grail 
was now the pop song, framed in as 
many guises and moods as possible. 
Christine McVie’s songs (particu- 
larly the genius “Warm Ways”) had 
a slithering, jazzy melancholy, 
Buckingham’s were hammeringly 
direct and Nicks supplied mysticism 
and disarming romantic imagery 
(“Landslide”). 

The album had several hits (the 
skimpy bonus tracks here include 
only radio mixes) but was notable 
for an artistic balance that out- 
stripped peers such as the Eagles: 
the tormented “I’m So Afraid” and 
the finger-picked “Rhiannon” co- 
exist alongside conventional pop 
(“Say You Love Me’), linked by a 
dazzling chorale of voices and the 
solid, almost invisible pitter- 
pattering rhythm section. 

Rumours took that blueprint to 
an awesome level of refinement 
despite upheaval within the band — 
John and Christine McVie split up, 
then Buckingham and Nicks ended 
their romance, then Fleetwood and 
his wife divorced. Somehow, the 
turmoil informed one of the warm- 
est, quirkiest, most emotionally 
nuanced albums in rock history; 
from sexy (“Second Hand News”) to 
recriminatory (“Go Your Own 
Way”), Fleetwood Mac turned woe 
and injury into something universal, 
not something petty, and made even 


Fleetwood Mac in 1975, 
from left: Mick Fleetwood, 
John McVie, Stevie Nicks, 
Lindsey Buckingham, 
Christine McVie 


the messiest of loves seem worthy, 
important and noble. Fans ranged 
from Bill Clinton (who made “Don't 
Stop” his presidential theme song) 
to Courtney Love (who covered 
“Gold Dust Woman,” a reference to 
the band’s taste for cocaine). 
Though Buckingham and Nicks 
became the stars, Fleetwood and 
John McVie formed the support 
system: No matter how extravagant 
the vocal harmonies, the basic 
propulsion never wavered. That 
rhythm section shines on two 
previously unreleased free-form 
pieces, “For Duster (The Blues)” 
and a 10-minute odyssey featuring 
Bob Welch, “Jamb (Early Bits).” 
After Rumours exploded (31 
weeks atop the album charts, 18 


million copies sold), the band spent 
$1 million — at the time, an 
unprecedented amount — recording 
the follow-up. Spurred by the 
mercurial Buckingham, they took a 
hard left, from 

steady and smooth 

to challenging and 

willfully unortho- 

dox. The sprawling 

Tusk lacked not just 

the discipline and 

the balance, but the 

basic hook sense that made 
Rumours so durable. It was White 
Album-ish in its diffusion, an odd 
assortment of earnest Christine 
McVie weepies and ornate, some- 
times wandering high-concept 
productions from Buckingham (who 


penned nine of the 20 songs). It 
offered a few great singles (“Over & 
Over,” “Sara”) and several worthy 
expressions that sound more potent 
now (Buckingham’s fragile treatise 
on departures, 
“That's All for 
Everyone”). 

The unreleased 
gems are much 
wilder than those 
on Rumours — 

“The Ledge,” in its 
early incarnation, was a less churn- 
ing song called “Can’t Walk Out of 
Here,” while Nicks’s first “Sisters 
of the Moon” caught a more rumi- 
native brand of feminist sorcery. 

The real news about this re- 
issue isn’t the occasionally reveal- 


Pris tod HL. 


ing peek behind the curtain into 
the working lives of a group that 
was in constant motion. It’s the 
careful remastering, which should 
have been done a long time ago. All 
three works suffered when initially 
transferred to disc, no doubt in a 
rush to capitalize on the CD craze 
— the edges were blunted, the crisp 
attack of Buckingham’s guitars got 
buried, the voices blurred together 
ever so slightly. 

Those who grew up on these 
early CDs should brace themselves, 
because these renderings reveal 
amazing little surprises, newly 
uncovered details that practically 
force you to hear this frantic five- 
year burst of greatness in a whole 
new way. TOM MOON 
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DAVID BOWIE 
BLACK TIE WHITE NOISE OG 


When David Bowie recorded this album 
in 1993, he needed to recover from the 
embarrassing lapse of judgment that 

was Tin Machine (in w 
to sound like Sonic Youth, and fell to 

earth with a thud), so he called in Nile 
Rodgers (who had produced the best- 
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EXCELLENT. A MUST-HAVE 
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hich the man tried 


aa THE GUIDE REISSUES 


selling Let’s Dance a decade 
and attempted to moderr 
sophisticated alien croon 
days. The a gsllhs 


and the soulf ful ‘Don't t ‘Let Me Down 
Down" — but Bowie's liberal use o 
brass parps and house beats else vhere 
gets embarra ssing ("The Wedding 
sounds more like a dance party at a 
retirement home), as does covering 
Morrissey's “| Know It’s Going to Happe' 
Someday” with a gospel choir, a clumsy 
bid outh cred. Although it pointed 
the way toward Bowie's excursions in 
electronica later in the decade, Black 
Tie White Noise sounds uncomf 
dated, and a bonus CD 
remixes can't disguise 


APR: 


DEL THA FUNKEE 
HOMOSAPIEN 


THE BEST OF. 606 


with dar 
its mediocrity 


Del tha Funkee Homosapien’s 
dated name has always clashed with his 
future-thinking, syllable-crunct 
style, The precocious Oakland rapper 
debuted under the watchful P-Funk- 


Al Green fills 
a chair with 
soul, his butt. 


obsessed eye of older cousin Ice Cube, 
but he escaped Da Lench Mob to find 
cult celebrity with his childhood crew 
Hieroglyphics, and a series of hig! 


\g 
2, leftfield collaborations (Gorilla 
and the Dan the Automator—-helmed 
Deltron 3030). Though he's been on 
dozens of independent singles and 
albums, this cash-in collection spans 
only his two major-label albums: the 
trite if witty Cube-isms of 1991's / Wish 
My Brother George Was Here and the 
tongue-twisting braggadocio of 1994's 
d for Alarm. Half the material 
here consists of remixes and B-sides — 
bscurantist nerd fodder. This approach 
doesn t properly capture this 
Homosapien’'s evolution from a post- 


Oa pioneer of 
0 raps. 


AL GREEN 
THE ABSOLUTE BEST OO OG 


singer except 
f put his 


great tv rwentieth-< century 


in 2004) is superb 
and that rar aera 


ions it duplicates (two in 

© versions), or the 1997 box set 
gy. But the 19 non-Greatest 

ks — all of classic ‘70s e 
by “Simply Beautiful’ “Love 
“Rhymes” and “Strong as Death, 
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HAIR-RAISING 


THE CURE 


JOIN THE DOTS: B-SIDES AND 
RARITIES, 1978-2001 OO@ 


RHINO/WARNER BROS. 


TWENTY-FIVE YEARS after 
their debut single, the Cure 

are an unlikely band to be celebrated 
as hugely influential. Hip alt-rockers 
from Hot Hot Heat to the Rapture are 
audibly inspired by the spindly guitar 
and yowling vocals Robert Smith 
patented in the '80s; Blink-182 duet 
with Smith on their latest album; and 
the Cure’s glum 1982 opus, Por- 
nography, has become a set text for 
outrée metal bands like the Deftones. 

The Cure began their career in 
1978 as runts of the post-punk litter. 
They emerged from Crawley, a gray 
commuter town south of London, 
offering a particularly suburban brand 
of angst. As shown by the earliest 
tracks on this collection — "10:15 
Saturday Night’ “I'm Cold? “Plastic 
Passion” — they sounded bored and 
grumpy rather than angry and 
disturbing, lacking the metropolitan 
sophistication of their most obvious 
influence, Joy Division. 

Critics mocked the Cure, even 
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after they developed an identifiable 
sound — gothic ‘80s psychedelia 
heavy on flanged bass, echoing guitars 
and acid-fractured lyrics — but the 
world turned out to be full of diffident 
young suburbanites who knew exactly 
how Smith felt, and many adopted his 
black eyeliner and mushrooming hair, 
a model for Edward Scissorhands. 
Aside from their outsider appeal, 
Join the Dots proves that the Cure's 
other trump card was Smith’s misery- 
drenched knack for gleaming pop 
melodies. Nothing here matches the 
1987 single “Just Like Heaven” (which 
appears in an inferior remixed version). 
Nevertheless, the best moments 
are not the self-conscious experi- 
ments — the horrible squawk of 
“Mr. Pink Eyes; the New Order rip-off 
“Harold and Joe” — the awkward 
remixes (the Cure could not do funky, 
regardless of which superstar DJ they 
drafted) or the peculiar cover versions: 
a trip-hop “Purple Haze” and a take on 
David Bowie's “Young Americans” that 
beggars belief. The best moments 
come on “Just One Kiss; "Signal to 
Noise? “How Beautiful You Are” and 
"2 Late? when Smith drops the gloomy 
Posturing and allows his pop inclina- 
tions to run free. JAMES SLAUGHTER 
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Emmylou Harris: 
OK, you sing 
country. We get it. 


EMMYLOU HARRIS 


AIR TALKIE WALKIE 


The exquisite new album from the creators oF the classic 


PIECES OF THE SKY 0000 
ELITE HOTEL OOO 
LUXURY LINER OOOO 


QUARTER MOON INA 
TEN CENT TOWN 9 


BLUE | KENTUCKY GIRL 660 


RHINO/WARNER BROS, 


An ice maiden 
EARNESE schooled in drama at 
wiD= 708 j) the University of 
cOUNTRY | North Carolina until 
— she was lured north 
by New York's folk clubs and a co- 
vocalist berth in the Fallen Angels 
band of crazed genius Gram Parsons, 
Emmylou Harris created a link 
between Loretta Lynn’s feisty 
feminism and Gillian Welch’s folkie 
revivalism. Parsons’s death in 1973 
bequeathed Harris a career, with 
Pieces of the Sky (1975) minting her 
style: lachrymose and undemonstra- 
tive, with sophisticated playing from 
her Hot Band. The same year's Elite 
Hotel feels like a mere footnote 
belatedly haunted by Parsons, while 
'77s Luxury Liner is elevated by an 
exceptional version of Townes Van 
Zandt's betrayal tale “Pancho & Lefty.” 
Although Quarter Moon in a Ten Cent 
Town (1978) veers toward dated adult 
pop, Blue Kentucky Girl signaled a 
welcome return to country values the 
next year. The '80s would bring 
divorce from her producer, Brian 
Ahern, while the '90s brought a 
midwife's role in the birth of alt- 
country. Somewhere, Parsons was 
raising a glass. Or some reefer. 
DANNY ECCLESTON 
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DAVID SYLVIAN 


scum | ECHO OTHEBUNNYMEN 


REMASTERED & EXPANDED SERIES COMMEMORATING THEIR 25" ANNIVERSARY. 


Armed with extra-strength hairspray, 
Japan bridged the gap from '70s 
glam to '80s New Romantic postur- 
ing. Formed in 1974, they had every- 
thing their contemporaries Roxy 
Music and Duran Duran had — top- 
notch chops, a jet-set image and, in 
David Sylvian, a pretty frontman 
Everything but hits. Reframing their 
commercial failure as artistic integrity, 
delving steadily into synth-pop and 
ambient world music, they reached 
their apex — or, as Blender’s recent 
50 Worst Artists of All Time feature 
claimed, nadir — with 1980's 
Gentlemen Take Polaroids. The album 
included “Nightporter,” a Kurt Weill 
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) U2 
THE JOSHUA TREE ws 
ISLAND ECHO THE wae 


IN 
Oca RANKS 


Ie Most Inspirational Band of All fime 


Their first five albums have been remastered and expanded with bonus tracks, comprising non-aloum 
singles, live tracks and demos, many previously unreleased. Also including new liner notes 
and upgraded packages featuring exclusive, unseen photos. Available at: 


never dated” 
© BEINO) ALL AVAILABLE AT MID-PRICE. ECORD: 


“It's the best U2 record, 
it’s. a phenomenal 

album. I've never tired of 
listening to it —it has 


In the seventeenth 
hour of the show, 
Steve Howe leapt to 
freedom. 


PROG SPRING 


YES 


ULTIMATE YES 3 
RHINO 


AN EVER-CHANGING lineup 

of Uiber-virtuosos given to 
singing songs about starship troopers 
and Siberian khatrus — whatever the 
hell they are — Yes are hard to take 
seriously, even if you're in the band. 
For example, during 1973's Tales 
From Topographic Oceans tour, when 
the British prog-rockers played their 


dated singles as “Owner of a Lonely 
Heart” and “Leave It” 

Not that the band’s ‘70s material 
— with Wakeman's baroque trills, 
guitarist Steve Howe's pseudo- 
classical guitar breaks and singer Jon 
Anderson's pixie-ish vocals — is 
exactly contemporary. Yet there is a 
musical adyenturousness, and 
surprising hummability, about tracks 
like "Roundabout} “Going for the 
One” and even their dementedly 
progged-up cover of Simon & 
Garfunkel’s “America” that makes you 


double concept forgive their more 
album in its Concept LPs. Pseudo- [itieceniore-ssiv 
hike classical guitar. Yes are MME 

wiz Rick Wakeman * An adequate 
once consumed an hard to take seriously. starter kit, U/ti- 
entire chicken mate Yes features 
vindaloo during all of the band’s 
what he later described as the highlights and throws in a bonus CD 
“plink-plink” bits. of five freshly recorded tracks 


It was also Wakeman who noted 
that in the wake of punk, the band 
became “about as welcome as a fart 
in a Chanel factory;’ and U/timate Yes 
certainly features the odd whiff of 
flatulence over its three CDs. 
Ironically, though, much of it comes 
from their mid-'80s reunion, when 
frontman-turned-producer Trevor 
Horn dumbed down their formula for 
such hugely successful but now 
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including a new song — the folky, 
mandolin-enhanced “Show Me” — 
and an acoustic version of 
“Roundabout” But while the latter 
Material is decent enough, fans who 
bought last year's even more 
“ultimate” five-disc box set, Ina 
Word: Yes, might think about 
spending their money on something 
more engrossing — such as a nice 
chicken vindaloo. CLARK COLLIS 


sound-alike stunning enough to suggest 
an alternate songwriting path for 
Sylvian. Tin Drum followed the next 
year, bearing the similarly theatrical 
“Ghosts;' a surprise number 5 hit in 
Britain. After these signs of life, the 
highlights of a current reissue blitz, the 
band split. Sylvian, underutilizing his 
seductive vibrato, followed his experi- 
mental muse, releasing mostly esoteric 
shag music — except for the first few 
songs of his debut, 1984's Brilliant 
Trees, and the oddball atheist hymn 
“Gone to Earth” — influencing no one 
but Duncan Sheik and overlapping 
Sting's territory. Again, without the hits. 
JAMES HANNAHAM 


LEANN RIMES 
GREATEST HITS O@ 
CURB 


Country-pop singer 
LeAnn Rimes hippity- 
hopped atop the charts 
at age 14 witha 
platinum-selling album 
of Patsy Cline-inflected songs and a 
precocious voice that was impressive 
but emotionally unformed; now 21, she's 
scored enough hits to fill a best-of CD 
Rimes is at her best when channeling 
Cline, in songs such as the cover of 
Cline’s “Crazy,” which shimmers with 
glints of feeling. But as this selection of 
16 hits (plus three new recordings) 
shows, Rimes also staked her own 
territory, namely overwrought pop muck 
that was bursting with high notes: She 
has a voice like caramel cream, but 
ladles it with extra syrup it doesn’t need 
on ballads like the 1997 Con Air smash 
“How Do | Live” There’s a dusky, 

vnup smoothness to some of the 
material, particularly “This Love” 
(which she cowrote). Rimes has an 
undeniably powerful voice, but she 
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BUZZCOCKS 


SINGLES GOING STEADY 
| iRs,1979 


BURIED TREASURE 


UNEARTHING LOST CLASSICS >> 


ACTOR/DIRECTOR 
IN ELF AND 
CHASING LIBERTY 


JOE STRUMMER AND 
THE MESCALEROS 
STREETCORE 
HELLCAT/EPITAPH 

“I can't sit still when | 
listen to it. He was influ- 
enced by everything 
from reggae to classical. 
It’s original and unique” 
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often sounds as if she’s working hard to 
win some kind of Top 40 talent show. 


STEPHANIE ZACHAREK 


JAMES TAYLOR 
FLAG © ee 
DAD LOVES HISWORKO@ 


1BIA 


Poor James Taylor. Things were so 
rotten for him in 1979 and 1981. His 
marriage to Carly Simon was strained 
He felt guilty leaving his kids to tour. 
Every December, winter would come 
More than 10 years after helping to start 
a confessional-songwriter revolution by 
singing about his time in a mental 
institution, he made two extraordinary 
duds. Flag is stunningly joyless: Wishing 
he could exist in any skin but his own, 
Taylor offers condescending character 
songs like “Brother Trucker” and “Com- 
pany Man; replete with drab, electric 
piano-heavy arrangements that barely 
rouse themselves out of their chairs. On 
Dad Loves His Work, he emerges from 
his emotional cocoon enough to write 
one borderline classic, “Believe It or 
Not,’ about the holy grail of intimacy. 
And the confessional-songwriter revo- 
lution limped uneasily into midlife crisis. 


KAREN SCHOEMER 


The inventors of 
pop-punk are 
more talked about 
than heard, but every- 
one who has ever played the 
Warped Tour owes them big. 


Buzzcocks await Buzzcocks’ one essential album 
the arrival of 


Meg White. 


collects their magnificent string 
of late-’70s singles about lust, 
longing and loathing: 16 high- 
speed sneer-alongs from the 
Manchester quartet, most of 
them under three minutes long 
and all of them smart, funny 
and as overpowering as teenage 
hormones. Buzzcocks are still 
recording and touring, but the 
loudest cheers always come for 
these songs. DOUGLAS WOLK 


RUFUS THOMAS 
FUNKIEST MAN ALIVE OO _ 


STAX 


Rufus Thomas wasn’t a great singer, but 
he was a great entertainer — on most of 
his best records, recorded while he was 
a Memphis DJ, he explained in a rough 
Southern rasp how t 


to do a dance. This 
set surveys his funk hits from '67 to'75 
(the much-sampled “Do the Funky 
Penguin? “Do the Double Bump, “Do 
the Push and Pull"), as well as some 
fabulous near-misses (“Funky Robot? 
Funky Missisippi”) and unreleased stuff 
The Stax house band was better suited 
to propelling great singers than to 
hitting hard grooves, but they keep the 
giddy party atmosphere going, and 
Thomas's unflagging enthusiasm makes 
him a world-class boogie instructor — 
not bad for a 55-year-old guy in a suit 
and tie. Docked a star for omitting the 
epically silly hit “Do the Funky Chicken 


DOUGLAS WOLK 


UNDERWORLD 
1992-2002 6606 


When Underworld began recording in 
the early 90s, England was bea 
But only Rick Smith and Karl Hyde 

plus Darren Emerson, their 18-year-old 
DJ — offered a rocking matrix of slung 
words, energetic motion and beautifu 
haunted orchestration, each s 
reimagined and commandeered 
sweetly realized ambition. From “Pearl's 
ym a rhythmically gifted 
old drunk) to “Eight Ball” (computer-era 
precision, Shakespearean emotions), 
their 10-minute songs are as catchy as 
pure pop, as adventurous as Miles Davis 
Underworld are like expert 
who r write dull sentences. The 
Trainspotting theme, 1996's “Born 
Slippy,’ is their “Layla a fast/slow 
emotional epic. But this blue-ribbon 
two-disc compilation is fr 
rans. It cements Underworid’s place 
among the rare electronic gods. 
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JAMES HUNTER 


VARIOUS ARTISTS 


NIGHT TRAIN TO NASHVILLE: 
MUSIC CITY RHYTHM & BLUES, 
1945-1970 BOOS 


music, Nashvil Iso produced 
many fine sounds that don’t feature 
steel guitars and fiddles. From Rudy 
Green's jump blues “Buzzard Pie” to the 


Underworld: 
“Modeling's 
out of the 
question. 
Let’s be DJs” 


ok 


Marigolds’ Latin-tinged doo-wop on 
Rollin’ Stone” to Joe Henderson’s suave 
“Snap Your Fingers; the 35 postwar 
R&B songs on these two irresistible 
discs celebrate underrated black artists 
some of whom furnished their white 
comrades with great material. Elvis 
Presley covered Arthur Gunter’s 
menacing “Baby Let’s Play House”; the 
Beatles (Arthur Alexander's mournful 
Anna"), the Stones (Gene Allison's 
inspiring “You Can Make It if You Try”) 
and U2 (Robert Knight's majestic 
“Everlasting Love”) followed his exam- 
ple. On the lighter side, there's Peggy 
Scott and Jo Jo Benson’s rollicking “Soul 
Shake? highlighted by a ridiculous yet 


BLENDER APPROVED 


wonderful electric sitar. Bet Johnny 
Cash never tried one of those 


VARIOUS ARTISTS | 
THE ROC FILES, VOL. 1 OO 


ROC. 


Roc-A-Fella is one of hip-hop's most 
successful brands, Dut Jay-Z has always 
been the franchise. With his retir 
the Roc is eager to prove it's got other 
acts, too: Thus this compilation of 12 
previously released singles, the first of 
four. Drawing largely from the late ‘90s 
Vol.] features seven artists. On “The 
Truth? Beanie Sigel projects compelling 
thug swagger over bleating church or- 
gans. On “| Wanna Get Next to U’ R&B 
duo Christion actually improve the mid- 
"70s Rose Royce classic with Astroglide- 
smooth harmonies. Still, it’s Jiggaman 
who stands out, wooing Foxy Brown on 
the irresistibly fizzy “Sunshine” His mix 
of menace and pop accessibility (“Kill if 
you wanna kill, floss if you wanna floss’ 
he raps on the Talking Heads—looping 
“It's Alright”) was a surefire, inimitable 
template for iconhood 


G BEATO 


The best REISSUES of the last three m 


‘\ 
TORI AMOS 
TALES OF A LIBRARIAN 
ATLANTIC 
Writhing at a piano, singing about sex, 
religion and fairies: Tori Amos's career 
has been anything but boring. Here's 
her eccentric, emotion-driven best. 


B Essential OUCE SPR 


BRUCE SPRINGSTEEN 

THE ESSENTIAL BRUCE SPRINGSTEEN 
COLUMBIA 

The Boss gets an overdue remastering: 
Riveting, crisp and detailed, these three 
CDs offset rarities (the concert staple 
"Trapped”) with classics (“Born to Run”). 


JOHNNY CASH 


UNEARTHED 

AMERICAN/LOST HIGHWAY 

Five CDs of unreleased songs from the 
Man in Black's last decade, including 
team-ups with Joe Strummer and 

Tom Petty. The essence of grave dignity. 


’ 


TALKING HEADS 


ONCE IN A LIFETIME 

RHINO/SIRE 

CBGB punks who looked like a JV ten- 
nis team, Talking Heads were art-rock’s 
greatest stars, mixing high concept with 
nervous guitars and funky rhythms. 
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B-SIDES & RARITIES 
1978 2001 


“Who's number 
1? That's right, 
Beyoncé’s 
number 1!” 


STARRY, STARRY NIGHT 


In the year's biggest gathering of pop-star power, two B-girls — Beyoncé and Britney — face off. Only one can 
wear the queen’s crown. And the winner is... . 


KIIS-FM JINGLE BALL 


DECEMBER 5, 2003 OOOO 


BEYONCE KNOWLES has a 

dirty mouth. It isn’t that she 
says anything nasty at the Jingle 
Ball, an annual year-end gala 
sponsored by L.A. powerhouse pop 
station KIIS-FM. It’s just that 
everything she says comes through 


NONCONFORMIST, 4 
but it wouldn't fit. 


a fetching smirk that seems to 
know something you don’t and 
probably never will. 

Projected on giant screens so 
that folks in the back of the 
Staples Center can see, Beyoncé 
sizzles into the wicked “Naughty 
Girl? and even with a corps of 
dancers writhing around her, fans 
aren't watching them live, they're 
watching her closeups onscreen. 
This might be a holiday show jam- 


packed with acts targeting the 
teenage girls who make up 80 
percent of the audience, but 
Beyoncé never talks down to the 
kids. Whatever she says tonight 
comes out a little hotter than is 
strictly necessary. 

There are fireworks. There are 
confetti cannons. There are hard- 
bodies playing Twister in the 
spotlight. And that’s all during 
Beyonce's first number — after 
which she turns up the energy, all 
the while flipping between sweet 
little girl and naughty lady. 

Everything is being filmed for 
videos and a TV special, meaning 
cameras constantly pan the 
audience. But when a knot of 
teenage boys (clustering together 
for encouragement) flip off a 
camera, a stern producer shouts at 
them, “Hey, knock it off! Be 
grownups!” What a ridiculous 
request — they're not grownups. 
Only Beyoncé gets to be both 
young and mature tonight. 

Theoretically “hosted” by 
Jennifer Lopez, the show isn't 
graced with J.Lo’s presence until 


halfway through, and when she 
arrives she's a little unprepared. 
She doesn’t sing anything and 
hardly seems to know what to say, 
which must be why million-year- 
old sleazy L.A. DJ Rick Dees 
comes out to “banter” with her. 
She introduces dancehall hitmaker 
Sean Paul and TV wife Jessica 
Simpson (whose set lasts for about 
10 minutes) but is conspicuously 
gone before she has to give it up 
for Beyonce. 

If Lopez's cluelessness is one 
sound of the night, an even more 
frequent one goes tap, tap, tap. 
You hear it — tap, tap, tap — as 
Kelly Clarkson and her backup 
singers glide through a soul ballad. 
Tap, tap, tap — it gets louder. Here 
is Clarkson trying to nail our hearts 
to the wall with melisma careening 
all the way to Azusa, and yet we 
can hear equally well the sound of 
the next act’s drummer sound- 
checking backstage. And still, the 
night runs nearly 80 minutes late. 

Since the Jingle Ball is largely 
about appealing to teenage con- 
stituencies, it seems possible to 


guess who might be elected to be 
the next idol. Hilary Duff arrives as 
a contender, TV's Lizzie McGuire 
having gone platinum on her 
recent debut CD. But she’s rather 
low on the lineup, following blase 
rapper Fabolous and dinnertime 
opener Thalia, and it’s easy to see 
why — her stage presence is stiff, 
and other than the Avril-esque 
“Girl Can Rock? her material 
scarcely fills 15 minutes. 

Surprisingly, it is Canadian pop- 
punkers Simple Plan who seem 
most like they received diplomas 
from The Mickey Mouse Club. They 
are the odd band out of a bill 
laden with girl power, yet they’re 
the cutest and most polite act of 
the night. Chipper, going with the 
program, they’re party-boy punks 
without any porn obsessions. True, 
guitarist Jeff Stinco jokes at the 
preshow press conference that the 
Simple Plan guys are all dating 
headliner Britney Spears, but that's 
as racy as they get. 

The legion of tummy-exposed 
girls don't just love Simple Plan; 


THE GUIDE LIVE! ar 


Britney Spears 
mics up her chin. 


edges the crowd and sings three 
songs from /n the Zone to recor- 
ded music for barely 15 minutes. 

If the night's high-diva content 
suggests a Catfight, Spears's finale 
set suggests Cats, what with all the 
frowzy fishnet and face paint her 
dancers display. They scoot on and 
off the set and drape themselves 
across heavy couches toted all . 
over the stage by poor shlubs. The ~~ 


they sing along problem Spears 

every time When Britney Spears’s now faces — 4 
ee cie brief set ends near mid- ey ae , 

the mic out over night, fans are shocked to lem Hilary Duff 

the crowd. learn that the show is over. BRRtESanr 

Bassist David * Plan will one 

Derosiers races day face — is 


around with his black socks duct- 
taped to his legs. Guess he doesn't 
do his laundry too often. 

“Where my survivors at?” 
Beyoncé asks in the middle of a 
Destiny's Child medley. But by the 
end of the night, Spears herself 
might just as well be asking that 
question. So thoroughly does 
Beyoncé dominate, and so long is 
the five-hour show, that fans are 
leaving the arena in sizeable num- 
bers even before Spears begins. 
Upon arriving, she barely acknowl- 


Kelly Clarkson: 
American Idol, 
allergy sufferer 


how to hold the interest of young 
fans once they think they've got 
you figured out. 

Spears's set illustrates how she 
keeps lowering the bar, but her 
Jingle Ball appearance evokes 
nothing so much as her imminent 
Las Vegas tryout. When it ends, 
near midnight, fans are shocked 
and don’t believe the ushers who 
report that the show is over. But 
really, it was over a half-hour 
earlier, when Beyoncé left the 
stage. Ry SMITH 
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Simple Plan: 
"Dude, this 

bs backstage is > 
le; o smokin'!” 


“Thope Madonna 
est try to 
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THE DISTILLERS 


THE ASTORIA, LONDON 


NOVEMBER 13, 2003 OOG 


m. BRODY DALLE KNOWS 
£ ” how to strike a pose. She 
pitches forward into the micro- 
phone, one knee bent, her 
muscular arms wrestling a guitar, 
and unleashes a razor-gargling 
scream. This is fortunate, because 
it's the only pose Dalle has. 

A lot is expected of the Distillers 
right now, maybe more than 
they've got to give. Two indie 
albums earned enough punk cred 
to win them a major-label contract, 
and Dalle’s divorce from Rancid 
singer Tim Armstrong in favor of 
Josh Homme, of Queens of the 
Stone Age, scorched chat rooms, 
catapulting the Los Angeles quartet 


¥ 


CLAIRE HUNTER 


You! 


Aussie terror has more snarl than songs 


ELLIOTT HOWARD 


“Hey, kids, 
what do you 
think of Avril 
Lavigne?” 


into the mainstream at 
frightening speed. “We 
haven't had a moment to 
stop and take a breath? 
Dalle said recently. 
“Sometimes you feel like 
you're suffocating” 

If Dalle didn’t exist, a 
rock world devoid of photogenic, 
outspoken frontwomen would have 
worked overtime to invent her. The 
24-year-old Australian can’t get 
out of bed without somebody 
comparing her to Courtney Love, 
but she doesn’t have Love's 
vulnerability. Her blood-red lips 
seem constantly curled into a snarl, 
while her brawny build and defiant 
stance give her 4 survivalist 
toughness: “The weak are crushed? 
she has said. “I'm not one of 
those” For the 15-year-old fans, 
Dalle must be a genuinely radical 


Brody 
Dalle 
dares to 


with plaid 
after Labor 


HOW’D YOU LIKE THE SHOW? tne astoria, NoveMBER 13 


POLLY VICKERY 


wear tattoos 


Day. 


figure whose sheer force of 
personality can overcome any 
musical shortcomings. 


refrain — “What a surprise, what is 
the price?” — is hair-raising. 
Between songs, she does 


With anyone less nothing more than 


™ 


arresting than Dalle, 80a . croak a brusque “Thank 
Gh DIE ON A ROPE z nu , 
the Distillers would be DIMANTLI ME you” and swig from a 


in trouble. Planted in beer bottle, but the 


LA Gi 
SING SING (COX OF FROGS) 
BULLET 


front of a giant version 
of the blood-spurting 
crucifix that adorns the 
sleeve of their new 
album, Coral Fang, 
scarecrow-limbed by 
guitarist Tony Bradley, 

long-haired bassist Ryan Sinn and 
chunky drummer Andy 
Granelli look and sound like 
any number of aspiring 
SoCal punk outfits. They 
have one mode — fast and 
loud — and the Astoria’s 
swampy sound quality 
ensures that any subtleties 
are blotted out. 

There's no ignoring 
Dalle, though, even when 
she's standing stock still. 
She moves from a vitriolic 
how! to a roar that sounds 


GALLONS to GOD 
FanG 

HUNGER 

REVENANT 


21, PUB BARMAID, PORTSMOUTH, 
ENGLAND 


“Brody's great. They played 
songs from all the albums, 
but the new one's not as 
good as the last two? 


20, STUDENT, BOURNEMOUTH, 
ENGLAND 

“The first gig where | haven't 
been too drunk to remember 
it. Brody was cool, but the 
support band was better.” 


22, CLOTHING SALES ASSISTANT, 
LONDON 


"The Distillers are very good, 


but! find them a bit samey 
after a while. A lot of girls 
here copy Brody’s style” 


as though she's retching the 
words up from her stom- 
ach, thrashing violently at 
her guitar as if it had per- 
sonally offended her. The 
Nirvana-esque “The Gallow 
Is God? with its memorable 


audience greets her 
every move with ear- 
splitting enthusiasm. 
Mohawks, like shark fins 
in tides of crowd surfers, 
announce that the 
band’s hardcore punk 
following is present, while the 
piercing intensity of the crowd 
noise betrays the number of 
teenage girls here. 

Even the teens seem a little 
short-changed when the set ends 
after just 45 minutes with a scab- 
rous rendition of the Distillers’ lead 
single, “Drain the Blood’ The band 
swiftly returns for an encore, but 
it’s an ambivalent climax. Dalle, eye 
shadow blurred and sweat plaster- 
ing her hair to her face, crouches 
down, tips over the mic stand and 
waves her guitar in front of the 
amp, generating surges of feed- 
back. Instrument abuse is usually a 
cathartic gesture, but Dalle just 
slumps into it. Then she grabs her 
beer and exits blowing kisses, 
leaving skeptics to wonder what 
the fuss is about. porian Lynskey 
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GUEST LIST 


COMPETITIONS, EVENTS AND OTHER FUN STUFF 
WE THOUGHT YOU SHOULD KNOW ABOUT 


‘e 


Chillin’ with the VIPs at ; 
the Blender MTV Video 
Music Awards after- 

party, sponsored by 

SoBe Adrenaline Rush. 

The stage at Voodoo Fest. 


Sofa 


AMGEN AINE, 


rush 


ROCK ’TIL YOU DROP 


>> A couple of months ago, Randy 
Green entered to win the SoBe 
Adrenaline Rush Rock ‘Til You Drop Contest, 
which awarded him the chance to attend 
some of the best music events of the year as 
the eyes and ears for Blender magazine. 
Now, in the words of Randy himself, we get 
a first look into his adventures. . . . 


My journey through some of the he 


most amazing music experiences 
started on August 28, at the 

Blender VMA after-party! | got to 

hear Junior Senior rock the place 

with some unbelievable DJ skills, [J 
followed by an impromptu perfor- | 
mance by Missy Elliott. | also got 
to see the sexiest of the Sex and 


the City girls, Kim Cattrall, while sipping on 
SoBe Adrenaline Rush mixed with a little 
Grey Goose vodka. Plus, | got to go to New 
Orleans for Voodoo Fest on Halloween! The 
lineup was insane. The weekend started 
with Ludacris, who was very energetic, and 
then 50 Cent, who refused to leave the 
stage — forcing the promoters to cut the 
power on him mid-song. The next day, 


}) the Roots turned into one of the week- 


end's best performances with hip-hop 
and funk jams and a guest appear- 
ance by Mos Def for a few songs! 
*)| Queens of the Stone Age put on the 
“| weekend's loudest show with a kick-ass 
4 set — they didn’t let up! Finally, the 


with an hour of raw garage-rock and 
impassioned guitar work from Jack 
White! | can say that | not only had the 
most intense music weekend, but | never 
had more fun than when drinking my SoBe 
Adrenaline Rush while rocking out! 


; White Stripes closed the weekend 
i | 


BLOOMINGDALE’S SPRING DENIM DAYS 2004 


Try on a pair of jeans at the Bloomingdale's 
closest to you on March 13, and have the 
chance to enter to win the ultimate party 
with Maxim and Blender at your house — 
and walk away with a CD sampler. 

if you buy a pair of jeans for $150, you 


will receive a Bloomie’s gift bag 


Visit the store closest to you to check 
out this amazing opportunity: 


59TH STREET, NYC ROOSEVELT FIELD 
BERGEN COUNTY WHITE PLAINS 
SHORT HILLS HUNTINGTON 
WILLOWBROOK 


oleaamingdale's 
| BLENDER 


MECCA 


Since day one, Mecca has been ahead 

of the game, paving the way for others to 
follow. Now you have the opportunity 

to lead the pack. Mecca and Blender have 
joined forces to give you the power of style! 


You have the opportunity ‘ 
to win the hottest outfit of the 

season, along with a couple 

of extra goodies! 


M-Star Crew 

M-Star T-Shirt : 

M-Star Pant } 

Tri-Color Crest Baseball Cap sie 


A whole year of 
Blender magazine 


To enter to win, or for more 

information, go to 

blender.com/contests/mecca and 

“Chase the Dream, Not the Competition” 
_— 
~~ 


Simple Plan 


“4 


VON DUTCH HOSPITALITY SUITE 


» BLENDER MAGAZINE teamed up with Von 
Dutch and hosted its first celebrity hospitality 
suite this year at the VMAs. Everyone who came 
got to grab clothes from Von Dutch, the hottest 
label right now! Some of the people who stopped 
by the Tribeca Grand were director Dave Myers, 
Linkin Park, Mya, Wade Robson, Black Eyed Peas, 
Papa Roach and Simple Plan, to name a few. 

To get your hands on 

some amazing Von 

Dutch gear, go to 

vondutch.com to find 

a store near you. 


Von Dutch girls. 
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QUEER EYE 


Owen Wilson and Ben Stiller camp it up in this homoerotic homage to you know who... . By Clark Collis 


DIRECTED BY Todd Phillips 


STARRING Owen Wil 
Snoop Dogg, Vince 


Starsky & Hutch: 
“Where's Hugey 
with those whores?” 


THE BUDDIEST OF buddy cops, 
'70s TV icons Dave Starsky and Ken 
“Hutch” Hutchinson had everything 
the genre requires: a cool theme 
song, a cooler car, a short-fused 
boss, a jive-talking pimp informant 
and, of course, homoerotic subtext. 

Oh, sure, David Soul’s Hutch 
may have been seen canoodling 
with an endless series of “girl- 
friends’ But as the pair drove their 
souped-up Ford Torino through yet 
another pile of empty cardboard 
boxes, you knew he only had eyes 
for Paul Michael Glaser’s Starsky. 

That, at least, seems to be the 
view of director Todd Phillips, the 
man responsible for the series’ 
transformation from cult show to 
big-budget Owen Wilson/Ben Stiller 
movie. “There are so many homo- 
erotic overtones between Ben and 
Owen's characters that it’s absol- 
utely hilarious; costar Juliette Lewis 
says. Lewis knows a thing or two 
about hilarity, having appeared in 
Phillips's previous film, the instant 
comedy classic Old School. 

In fact, Phillips's movie is some- 
thing of an Old Schoo! reunion, with 
Will Ferrell, Snoop Dogg (as every- 
one's favorite pimpmeister, Huggy 
Bear) and Vince Vaughn in the cast. 


Vaughn, playing the duo's 
coke-dealing nemesis, is particu- 
larly welcome, given that most of 
Old School's funniest lines were his 
— and many were improvised. 
Further support comes from Fred 
Williamson, Chris Penn and Carmen 
Electra — who, despite Lewis's 
claims that she was cast to provide 
the movie's “T&A factor,” seems 
more amply qualified for that. 

Starsky & Hutch is part genuine 
buddy flick and part spoof — 


est — and gayest — blockbuste 


Phillips says he was inspired in large 
part by the Beastie Boys’ cop 
show-parodying “Sabotage” video 
— and its success will, of course, 
largely rest on the chemistry 
between its principal stars. But 
given the quality of the projects in 
which Stiller and Wilson have previ- 
ously appeared together (The Royal 
Tenenbaums, Zoolander, Meet the 
Parents), every indication is that the 
result will be the year’s funniest 
blockbuster — as well as its gayest. 


MORE THAN “JUST FRIENDS”? 


SCOOBY DOO 2: 
MONSTERS UNLEASHED 


DIRECTED BY Raja Gosnell 


STARRING Freddie Prinze Jr, Sarah Michelle Gellar 
Matthew Lillard, Linda Cardellini 


FEW FILMS HAVE benefited from their 
trailer as much as the wildly successful 
first Scooby Doo flick, whose Batman- 
spoofing ad was as witty and unexpected 
as the actual movie, well, wasn’t. Hell’s 
teeth, they couldn't even get their CGI 
Scooby to look like the “real” canine 
coward. This time around, the employees 
of Mystery, Inc. are called upon to investi- 
gate a masked villain (quelle surprise!) 
with a monster-making machine. The 
good news? Seth Green and Peter Boyle 
are on hand to steal, and hopefully save, 
every scene they appear in. 


DIRECTED BY John Cro 
STARRING Ci 


Kelly MacDon, 


INTERMISSION OPENS in spectacular 
fashion as shaven-headed thug Colin 
Farrell entrances his waitress with the 
possibility of him being “the one” — 
before revealing that he’s actually the one 
who's going to put her in the hospital. But 
Farrell is quickly absorbed by this free- 
wheeling slice of Dublin life, which calls to 
mind a Guinness-fueled version of Robert 
Altman's Short Cuts or Paul Thomas 
Anderson’s Magnolia, and stands 
comparison to both. Jackknifing easily 
from humor to horror and back, the many 
unlikely coincidences here are somehow 
made believable by the film’s huge but 
uniformly excellent cast. 


BLENDER 
APPROVED 


The best MOVIES of 


the last three months 


EE 
= 


What's a bigger surprise 
than a Punk'd prank? 
The quality of this 
time-travel movie that 
stars Ashton Kutcher. 


The story of how the 
United States won the 
1980 Olympic gold 
medal in ice hockey — 
and how Kurt Russell 
got a really bad haircut. 


Lead singer, Staind 
“The Shawshank 
Redemption. An 
amazing movie. I've 
seen it a hundred 
times. | watched it for 
the 101st time a few 
days ago, and it was 
still better than most 
films I've seen lately.” 


THE GUIDE MOVIES | 


BARBERSHOP 2: 

BACK IN BUSINESS 

DIRECTED BY Kevin Rodney Sullivan 
STARRING Ice Cube, Cedric the Entertainer, Eve 
THE PITCH Not content with a franchise about 
things that happen on a Friday, Ice Cube 
continues his plan for world domination with 


§ this follow-up, another film about things that 


happen in a barbershop. 
THE VERDICT If it’s half as funny as the 
original, it'll be worth your 10 bucks. 


KILL BILL VOL. 2 

DIRECTED BY Quentin Tarantino 

STARRING Uma Thurman, David Carradine, 
Michael Madsen, Daryl Hannah 

THE PITCH Hitwoman Thurman continues 
working through her “To Kill” list in the 
continuation of Tarantino's chop-socky epic. 
THE VERDICT A catfight between Thurman 
and Hannah that’s more brutal than anything 
in Vol.7 plus the always entertaining Michael 
Madsen point to this being the better half. 


HIDALGO 
DIRECTED BY Joe Johnston 
STARRING Viggo Mortensen, Omar Sharif 


THE PITCH In the late 1800s, cowboy 
Mortensen and his mustang enter the Ocean 
of Fire, a 3,000-mile race across the Arabian 
desert. Based, unbelievably, on a true story. 


! THE VERDICT It looks to be this year's 


Seabiscuit — the innumerable scenes of 
Mortensen atop a nag should soothe cold- 
turkeying Lord of the Rings fans. 


FIFTY FIRST DATES 

DIRECTED BY Peter Segal 

STARRING Adam Sandler, Drew Barrymore 
THE PITCH Groundhog Day meets Memento. 
Hawaiian veterinarian Sandler's attempts to 
woo Barrymore are hampered by the fact that 
she has no short-term memory. 

THE VERDICT The Wedding Singer proved that 
Sanders + Barrymore = comedy gold. And it 
has to be a better Valentine's Day bet than 
Dirty Dancing: Havana Nights. 


JERSEY GIRL 

DIRECTED BY Kevin Smith 

STARRING Ben Affleck, Jennifer Lopez, 

Liv Tyler 

THE PITCH Can single dad Affleck recover from 
the death of Lopez enough to find love in the 
arms of Tyler? Hell, we could! 

THE VERDICT The trailer looks so horrible, 
we're already starting to look back fondly on 
Gigli. But if Smith has made a movie without at 
least a few belly laughs, it will be his first. 


THE PASSION OF THE CHRIST 
DIRECTED BY Mel Gibson 

STARRING James Caviezel, Maia Morgenstern, 
Monica Bellucci 


THE PITCH After making some apparently 
outlandish claims, the son of a carpenter 


| comes toa sticky end... or does he? 


THE VERDICT Gibson's film is already the most 
controversial in years — but the fact that the 
dialogue is entirely in Latin and Aramaic 
effectively limits its appeal. 


BLENDER_147 


HIGHLY STRUNG 


Carry David never 
fires of the old 
“Have you seen 
my bails 


p> * 


Larry David may have a lousy personality, but it sure makes for 


great TV. By Clark Collis 


CREATED BY Larry David 


STARRING Larry David, Cheryl Hines, 
Jeff Garlin, Richard Lewis, Ted Danson, 
Julia Louis-Dreyfus 


HBO HOME VIDEO 


BEFORE CO-CREATING Seinfeld, 
Larry David spent a spectacularly 
unsuccessful — and, according to 
him, spectacularly unpleasant — 
spell writing for Saturday Night 
Live. “Nobody talked to me? he 
recalled. “It was the only place | 
ever worked where | really, truly 
did not make a friend’ 

Watching this first season of 
David's post-Seinfeld sitcom, it 
becomes clear that the miracle is 
that he has ever made any friends. 
Seamlessly combining Seinfeld’s 
razor-sharp plotting with Larry 
Sanders-esque improvisation and 
celebrity cameos, Curb Your 
Enthusiasm finds the actor-writer 


“= ytith Jason Alexander: 
“When is the Rogaine 
Supposed to kick in?” 
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portraying himself in large part as 
a complaining, sarcastic, self- 
obsessed prick. 

How true to life is his “per- 
formance"? Well, in this DVD's 
interview sequence, conducted by 
Bob Costas, David claims that the 
onscreen “Larry David” is actually 
more like him than the “real” one 
being reluctantly grilled by Costas. 
This is a terrifying admission, at 
least for his friends and family, 
given that the TV Larry is seem- 
ingly incapable of accomplishing 
the simplest task without matters 
spiraling out of control and into 
hilarious — if almost unwatchably 
embarrassing — disaster. 

Asked to write an obituary for 
one of his wife's relatives, for 
example, David fumbles the 
mission so that it reads, “Devoted 
sister, beloved cunt” (“I meant 
aunt!”). In other episodes, he tags 
his own uncle as a child molester, 
greets a black dermatologist with 
a “joke” about positive discrimina- 
tion and is walked in on by his 
manager's elderly parents while 
watching hardcore porn. 

True, the Larry David of these 
early episodes is not quite the 
monster who would later use the 
death of his mother to blackmail 
his (much) better half into having 
sex. But this DVD reveals a show 
that hit the ground at a sprint. 
Die-hard fans, meanwhile, will be 
delighted by the inclusion of the 
hour-long special/pilot and a 
commentary track — even if, as 
David predictably notes, it was 
made “under duress’ 


ALEX & EMMA 


WARNER BROS HOME VIDEO 


LATA) 


When Cuban mobsters give lovelorn 
novelist and compulsive gambler Luke 
Wilson just 30 days to come up with 
$100,000, he employs sour-faced 
stenographer Kate Hudson to help him 
write a bestseller. If director Rob Reiner 
intended to make a romantic comedy 
with the most preposterous setup ever, 
he should pat himself on the back. If, on 
the other hand, he wanted to make one 
people might actually enjoy, he should 
punch himself in the face 


AMERICAN SPLENDOR 


WARNER HOME VIDEO 
SOOO 

The story of depressive cartoonist 
Harvey Pekar, combining dramatic 
portrayal, documentary-style interviews 
and animation, American Spendor is a 
film Blender had to be tied down to 
watch, Yet Pekar, as represented by 
both Paul Giamatti and the scribe 
himself, turns out to be hilarious and 
oddly life-affirming company — even if 
you still wouldn’t want to be stuck in an 
elevator with the miserable bastard. This 
DVD includes commentary and My 
Movie Year comic 


THE BEN STILLERSHOW __ 


WARNER HOME VIDEO 


O00 


Boasting a semi-legendary reputation 
and a top-ranked supporting cast 
(Janeane Garofalo, Andy Dick, Mr. 
Show's Bob Odenkirk), Ben Stiller's 
early-'90s sketch series is uneven 
enough that its early cancellation 
seems not that unreasonable. But 
things don't get much funnier than the 
Calvin Klein—spoofing series of ad 
parodies (“Wilson garden hose — what 
sexy is") or the Old Testament version of 
Cops ("| am parting the Red Sea” “You 
got a permit for that?") 


Buffalo Soldiers: 
Another fart-lighting 
contest ends in tears. 


Gabi Fever." knew 
| shouldn't have 
Popped that zit” 


BUFFALO SOLDIERS 


MIRAMAX HOME VIDEO 
0000, 


What isn’t funny about heroin-dealing 
soldiers? Pretty much everything, 
according to the U.S, military, which got 
its wish of limiting Buffalo Soldiers’ 
audience when the release of this 
Joaquin Phoenix vehicle proved so 
low-key as to be virtually nonexistent 
Hooray, then, for DVDs, given that this 
mix of M‘A’S'H’ and Trainspotting is the 
most twistedly funny film in a while. How 
twisted? Watch for the sequence that 
demonstrates why smackheads should 
never be allowed to drive tanks. 


CABIN FEVER | 
LIONS GATE HOME ENTERTAINMENT 

OO00 

"That guy asked for our help; we lit him 
on fire. You'll understand if I'm not ina 
particularly sociable mood!" The Evil 
Dead movies meet the Ebola virus in 
director — and David Lynch protégé 

Eli Roth's fairly witty, extremely sick and 
utterly entertaining debut feature 
Includes four commentary tracks and 
the director's series of animated shorts, 
The Rotten Fruit 


Miramax (Butfalo Soldiers 


David Applebyit 


2}. Scott Kevan/Lior 


(Curb Your Enthusaasm, 


ener, Cotlectic 


The Eve 


ED WOOD 


Tim Burton's valentine to the world’s 
worst director won Martin Landau an 
Oscar for his portrayal of Ed W ‘ 

friend, junkie horror 
But Johr 
cross-dre 


Lugos 
/ Depp is equally great as the 


as tirelessly 


yer 


coneR 
con be 


Extras include a featurette on trans- 
vestitism and The Theremin, a brief 
primer on the spookiest-sounding 


musical instrument 


HAPPY TREE FRIENDS 


OOo 


The moose, the porcupine, the rabbit 
and all the other cartoon characters in 
I e the 


the Happy Tree Friends shorts 


merriest, cuddliest creations ever 
Which makes it particularly unnerving 
when they're hacked in half by swin 
axes, have their brains eaten by a 

swarm of bees or lose their eyes in 
nixer mishaps. Originally 

available only on the Internet, the /tchy 
& Scratchy-esque Friends dese 
second life on DVD, although the 


creators are absolutely right that they're 


ved 


ONCE UPON A TIME 
IN MEXICO 


IMBIA TRISTAR HOME ENTERTAINMENT 


OO 


Johnny Depp's second star turn of the 
month finds him stealing the third entry 
of Robert Rodriguez's E/ Mariachi trilogy 


as a lunatic CIA é 


nt. Sadly, that isn’t 
ement. Ro 


takes most p: 
check, but while 

almost incomprehensibly 
rambling, dull actioner, it’s 
hard not to wish that he'd take 
a little longer. Joining Depp 
onscreen are franchise 
regulars Antonio Banderas 
and Salma Hayek, with a 
cameo from the ever-great, if 
ever-more-facially-freakish 
Mi y Rourke 


UNDERWORLD 


COLUMBIA TRIST: 


Ooo 

The only real joy in this film, which 
0 h the supposedly 

age-old battle between vampires 

werewolves, is watching fang-sporting 


5 


cerns itsel 


and 


Once'Upon a Time in Mexico: 
Looks like Antonio Banderas 
and Salma Hayekwon't be 
getting their deposit back. 


death machine Kate Beckinsale 
Struggle to kill everyone in sight while 
Clad in history's tightest pants: The DVD 
includes commentary from director 
and cast, but fans of films that feature 
vampires, werewolves and Kate 
Beckinsale might be better off \ 
for this spring’s Van Helsing. 


TWO LEGENDARY 
GUITARISTS. 


TWO AMAZING 
COLLECTIONS. 


THE INFINITE STEVE VAN 
AN ANTHOLOGY 


THE INFINITE 
STEVE VAI 
AN ANTHOLOGY 


* Featuring 32 stellar recordings 
« An insightful essay/rare photos 
* Sizzling remastered sound 


Also available: 
“Live At The Astoria" (DVD) 


www.vai.com 


THE ELECTRIC JOE SATRIANI 
AN ANTHOLOGY 


THE ELECTRIC 
JOE SATRIANI 
AN ANTHOLOGY 


* Featuring 30 seminal recordings 
* Includes two rare/unavailable tracks 
* Rare photos/new notes by Joe and 
spectacular dynamic sound 


Also available: 
“The Satch Tapes” (DVD) 


www.satriani.com 
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The best DVDs of the last three m 


teeny 


www.epicrecord: www.legacyrecordings.com 


tp us P. orca 


Registrada & Sony Music Ents 


THE FLAMING LIPS 


——— YOSHIMI BATTLES 
—____ THE PINK ROBOTS evaliebie-at 
In this film based on a true story, 

WARNER BROS. 


BORDERS. 


BOOKS MUSIC MOVIES CAFE 


outsize jockey Tobey Maguire makes a 
small horse run very fast by whispering 
“glue factory” into his ear (possibly). 


The closest you will get to living inside 
Wayne Coyne's weird, weird head. 
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THE DARKNESS 


The Velvet Underground 


in 1967, clockwise from 
top left: Lou Reed, John 
Cale, Sterling Morrison, 
Maureen Tucker, Nico 


The definitive 1983 book on the definitive New York band, 
updated to include their grim ’90s reunion. By James Slaughter 


By Victor Bockris and 
Gerard Malanga 


OOO COOPER SQUARE PRESS, $17 


TOLD THROUGH delight- 

fully bitchy quotes and 
contemporary diary entries, 
Up-Tight tracks the Velvet Un- 
derground’s progress from their 
beginnings in the midst of New 
York's mid-'60s avant-garde music 
scene to their eventual demise in 
the face of widespread public 
disinterest in 1970. 

It reveals that when not 
changing the face of rock forever, 
the Velvets enjoyed taking 
amphetamines and upsetting 
virtually every music-industry 


a ee 


<a 
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figure they came into contact with: 
Legendary concert promoter Bill 
Graham called them “disgusting 
germs,’ while Cher claimed that 
their music would “replace 
nothing, except maybe suicide” 

They also loved provoking 
one another: When Lou Reed 
announces that his sister will be 
attending one of the band's gigs, 
John Cale and Sterling Morrison 
bet $100 on who will seduce her 
first, “with the amount doubled if 
she turned out to be ugly. . . . 
Lou managed a few phrases of 
profound loathing as John and | 
laughed and laughed" 

However, there were fewer 
chuckles during their 1993 
reunion, which Reed seems to 
have deliberately sabotaged in 
order to safeguard his reputation 
as rock's biggest bastard. Authors 
Victor Bockris and onetime Velvet 
Underground dancer Gerard 
Malanga cover the reunion tour's 
bitter collapse with their cus- 
tomary dry wit and detail — then 
lose a point for apparently not 
Noticing that poor old Sterling 
Morrison died in 1995. 


ALL MUSIC GUIDE 


TO HIP-HOP 

THE DEFINITIVE GUIDE TO 
RAP AND HIP-HOP 

Edited by Viadimir Bogdanov, 
Chris Woodstra, Stephen Thomas 
Erlewine and John Bush 


O06 BACKBEAT BOOKS, $25 

Here's one for hip-hop Trivial Pursuit 
In recorded history, there have been 
14 rappers named Lil! while only 12 
have called themselves Big — funny 
for a genre that prides itself on 
XXL-size living. From Lil’ Kim to Lil’ 
1/2 Dead, Big Daddy Kane to some- 
one named Big Ed the Assassin, no 
MC is too obscure for this compre- 
hensive tome of artist bios (number- 
ing nearly 1,200) and rated album 
reviews (more than 
3,100), In one major 
way, it’s very 
helpful: If you're 
wondering 
where to 
dive in 


the 17-odd 
2Pac titles on the 
shelves — or, beneath the 
radar, among Koo! Keith's eight-title 
oeuvre — this book offers some 
welcome guidance, Unfortunately, 
much of the writing is either purple 
or workmanlike, and the authors 
often substitute glib superlatives and 
dismissals for actual insight 


BRUCE SPRINGSTEEN 
TWO HEARTS: THE DEFINITIVE 
BIOGRAPHY, 1972-2003 


By Dave Marsh 

BOOS ROvILEDGE $25 

If nothing else, you could inflict a fatal 
blow on a disrespectful Bryan Adams 
fan with this 700-page cinderblock 
of a book. Updating Born to Run and 
Glory Days, Dave Marsh's two 
previous biographies on the bard of 
Asbury Park, New Jersey, Two Hearts 
chronicles a career 


Se a unblighted by drug 
SRR. 
LS 


binges or orgi- 
astic nights 
at the 
Playboy 
Mansion 
the only 
spice comes 
from one broken 

marriage and a falling- 
out (and then back in) with his trusty 
E Street Band. No frills, no fuss, and 
yet this passionate, fact-filled book is 
a joy — with the same everyman 

peal as old Bruce and his music. A 
pter in, and you too will be rolling 
up your T-shirt sleeves and hollering 
like a wounded moose 


IL KRAUSS 


among, Say, 


THE GREAT INDIE 
DISCOGRAPHY _ 
ByM.C.Strong 


Ever heard of Bunnygrunt? Did you 
know that some members of Belle 
and Sebastian moon- 
lighted for the 
Ampheta- 
© meanies? 
X Do you 
really want 
to? Treating 
the concept of 
“indie” more as a 
musical aesthetic and cultural 
Swagger than a strict definition (that 
is, bands releasing records on non- 
major labels), this 1,]00-page 
compendium lists every obscure 
genealogy and every recording for 
more than 2,000 bands. It's split into 
three eras ('70s, ‘80s and '90s), and 
there's a handy index for locating 
bands like Seagull Screaming Kiss 
Her Kiss Her. In the frankly unlikely 
event that you should wish to. 


HIGHER GROUND 
STEVIE WONDER, ARETHA 
FRANKLIN, CURTIS MAYFIELD 
AND THE RISE AND FALL OF 
AMERICAN SOUL 


By Craig Werner 
BOOS CROWN, $24 
In the '60s and ‘70s, Stevie Wonder, 
Aretha Franklin and Curtis Mayfield 
had resonance far 
beyond music 


they sound- 


tracked 
the 
civil- 
rights 
movement 
The three were 
raised in the North 
after their families had migrated 
from the Jim Crow South, they were 
icons of black consciousness 
the reason they were chosen here 
ahead of Marvin Gaye and James 
Brown — their music transcended 
racial boundaries. University of 
Wisconsin professor Craig Werner 
expertly entwines their tales to 
provide a gripping social commen- 
tary and the finest soul read since 
Gerri Hirshey's fabulous Nowhere to 
Run: The Sound of Soul Music 


| DON’T MEAN TO BE 
RUDE, BUT... 


By Simon Cowell 


© BROADWA 3008 S $22 
First things first: Despite the tucked- 
in, skin-tight, unnaturally fibered 
T-shirts and British accent, Simon 


THE GUIDE BOOKS 


(Gaye) 


s] 


Cowell is definitely not gay. And he 
has the lousy taste to prove it A 
former A&R executive, Cowell 
helped develop the groundbreaking 
TV talent show American Ido! and 
serves as the program's poison- 
tongued judge, breaking the hearts 
of tuneless warblers much to 
the guilty delight of 
millions. Cowell is 
usually right-on 


guttings, but 
as he 
recounts his 
career in this thin 
memoir-cum-showbiz 

advice book, it becomes 
clear that Cowell's genius and curse 
is that he possesses perhaps the 
most crassly commercial ears in the 
history of the record business: His 
A&R signings include countless 
wretched pop acts (Robson and 
Jerome, Westlife), and he can’t hear 
anything good in Bob Dylan or all of 
punk. Of course, his wretched 
signings sold millions. Clay Aiken, 
you're in good hands. 


CRAIG MARKS 


| PUT A SPELL ON YOU: 
THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY 
OF NINA SIMONE 

By Nina Simone with Stephen Cleary 
OO606 DA CAPO PRESS, $17 

More than simply recounting Eunice 
Waymon’s journey from rural 
religion and poverty into Nina 
Simone, jazz genius 
and international 
high-society 
doyenne, the refresh- 
ingly forthright Spell, 
originally published in 1992 
and newly reissued, puts art 
race, politics and a nation coming 
to terms with itself into startling 
absorbing context. Simone’s music 
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HOWLING AT 


THE MOON 

THE ODYSSEY OF A 
MONSTROUS MUSIC MOGUL 
IN AN AGE OF EXCESS 


By Walter Yetnikoff with 
David Ritz : 
GOOG BROADWAY BOOKS, $25 
He has been depicted as a prick 
in numerous tomes written by 
others, and now, in his autobiog- 
raphy, former CBS Records boss 
Walter Yetnikoff informs us that 
he is actually “a prick"! 
Yetnikoff, who helped oversee 
the careers of Michael Jackson, 
Bruce Springsteen and many 
others, isn’t joking 
about his unpleas- 
antness — he 
taunted 
David 
Geffen 
about 
his ho- 


mosexuality 
and told media 

mogul Barry Diller 
that he resembled a penis. If you 
can stomach the endless boor- 
ishness, this is an un-put-down- 
able repository of A-list gossip 
and narco-fueled weirdness. 


CLARK COLLIS 


was a political statement from her 
childhood study of classical piano 

onward, and she e» 
part of the civil-right 


there were no other option 
Even for those of a less 
social-minded bent, it's a 
helluva tale. She's gleeful 
about her can- 
tankerousness, without doubt 
about her genius and unashamedly 


mad as a bag of badgers. 


LLOYD BRADLE 


The best BOOKS of the last three months 


SCARY MONSTERS 

AND SUPER FREAKS 

By Mike Sager 

THUNDER’S MOUTH PRESS 

Nineteen rattling true-crime tales, 
compelling as any fiction, from 
magazine reporter Sager. 


LENNON LEGEND: 

AN ILLUSTRATED LIFE 

OF JOHN LENNON 

By James Henke 

CHRONICLE BOOKS 

A cunningly packaged pop-up book 
for Lennon completists. 


Marvin Gaye's 
favorite sport? 
Pocket pool! 


THE BEST PAR 
OF A BIG BOOK! 


New York, 1983: Who did more coke than CBS Records honcho 
Walter Yetnikoff? Soul legend Marvin Gaye, that’s who! 


want to fuck Diana Ross?” 

“Yeah, when she was sixteen. 
And, Walter, please don’t give me 
that bullshit about how you don't 
want any blow.’ 

“I do, but not yours. ... When you 
run out, you're going to get mad at 
me. With all these gentlemanly 
bodyguards you've employed, | don’t 
want you mad at me 

“| can’t trust anyone. They want 
to eliminate me” 

As he spoke, he kept zupping up 


> WHEN [MARVIN GAYE] 

invited me backstage at 
Radio City, | saw a veritable army of 
big bodyguards who looked armed to 
the teeth. The ambience was 
ominous. Marvin's dressing room, 
though, was empty. 

“In here, Walter,” a voice called 
from the bathroom. 

| opened the door. He was seated 
on the pot. | closed the door. ... 

“| don't have to see anyone take 
a shit? | said, “even if he is one of my 


artists” the coke... 
“I'm not taking a shit, I'm taking “Who are 'they’?” 
a hit” [He] whispered in my ear. “We 


can't talk here. The room is wired” 

| looked at him like he was 
kidding but saw he wasn't. ... 

“Will you meet me back in my 
hotel later tonight?” he asked. 

“Sure! | said. 

| never showed up. Marvin Gaye 
was too out of control, even for me. 


| opened the door again and saw 
that he was, in fact, fully clothed, a 
cocaine spoon up his nose. 

“Have some" 

“No, thanks. By the way, I've 
always been curious. Did you ever 


“I opened the door 


and saw a cocaine From Howling at the Moon: The 
Odyssey of a Monstrous Music Mogul in 


an Age of Excess, © 2003 by Walter 


spoon up his nose.’ 


* Yetnikoff and David Ritz. Reprinted 
with permission from Broadway Books. 
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“No, it’s your 
turn to scrub - 4 
the bathrogi 
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>>, ACTION STAR Jet Li 

© made his name in the film 
world by doing two things phe- 
nomenally well: kicking ass and 
taking names. Now the renowned 
martial artist is applying those 
skills as the “star” of Rise to 
Honor, a rowdy adventure game 
inspired by the wild acrobatics 
and bone-crunching brutality of 
Hong Kong action flicks. 

Li's character, Kit Yun, is the 
trusted bodyguard of assassi- 
nated crime kingpin Boss Chiang, 
who sends Kit on one final 
mission. Are there betrayals along 
the way? Sadistically evil villains? 
Subtitles? Of course. But the 


HEAVY DUTY 


How many bodyguards have gone on to be famous? Three 


FISTS OF 


‘THE GUIDE GAMES/CROSSWORD 


FURY! 


Everybody’s kung-fu fighting in superstar Jet Li's spectacular 
video-game debut. By Scott Steinberg 


convoluted plot doesn’t get in the 
way of slick gameplay: firefights, 
megabrawls and some dance-like 
one-on-ones unfold across 
grimily picturesque rooftops and 
seedy restaurants in Hong Kong 
and San Francisco 

Intuitive one-touch controls 
let you fling chairs and crush 
windpipes without worrying about 
the frustrating button-mashing 
typical of most fighting games 
Whether you're bludgeoning 
hoodlums with bloody haunches 
of meat, dodging machine-gun 
fire or indulging in any of Kit’s 
extensive catalog of deadly tricks, 
the game approximates the 
hyperstylized action of the 
coolest kung-fu movies, thanks to 
fight choreography overseen by 
acclaimed director Cory Yuen 
(1997's Hero) and Li himself 
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CHAMPIONS OF 
NORRATH: REALMS 
OF EVERQUEST 


Based on a wildfire Internet phe- 
nomenon far dorkier than Friendster, 
EverQuest combines the plot-driven 
elements (and medieval magic fetish) of 
an online role-player with arcade-style 
violence. Cast spells and swing battle- 
axes at enemies — in dungeons, 
naturally. Levels and goodies (potions, 
swords) generate randomly, with more 
than 20,000 permutations. OO 


he 


HE SUFFERING 


WAY — PS2, XBOX 


T 


Prison breaks sound exciting, but this 
horror-adventure set in a penitentiary is 
about as thrilling as hammering out 
license plates while serving 15-to-20. 
Armed with a shiv and a Tommy gun, 
you play as convicted felon Torque 
(locked up, perhaps, for his criminally 
lame name), hacking and firing through 
an onslaught of enemies and monstrous 
transformations. Gore? Alien invaders? 
heck. But the action is disappointingly 
repetitive and monotonous. 
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NIGHTSHADE 


Cracks have appeared below Tokyo 
between the human and demonic 
realms, and all hell is literally threaten- 
g to break loose. As she-ninja Hibana, 
gotta defend enchanted swords, 
beat the devils back into their hellholes 
and get to the bottom of a corporate 
scandal (hint: No, Ma vart is not 
responsible). Is a rk never 
done? Luckily, you've got magic — and 
a superlethal move called the shadow 


dash — on your side. OO 


you ' 


UNREAL TOURNAMENT 
200 


4 >, 


The latest installment of this best-selling 
death-match game is like Gladiator 

bu uturistic , tanks and 
spaceships instead of aty, toga-clad 
homoeroticism. Tear into computer- 
controlled oppon r your own 
buddies. New, ultraviolent “Assault” and 
Onslaught” modes are body count- 
heavy highlights, as are the 20 new 
mine-stocked environments in which to 
get your blood-splatter on. OOO 


The best GAMES of the last three months 


MICROSOFT — XBOX 


Breathtaking aerial combat and a 


vivid pulp-fiction setting (an alternate- 


history 1930s ruled by air pirates), 


ROCKSTAR — XBOX, PS2, PC 


The rogue-cop antihero returns, 
leaving a Tarantino-size body count 
in his wake. Insanely chaotic fun. 
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Step 


Send your completed puzzle to Blender 


Puzzle Contest, 1040 Avenue of the Americas, 


22nd floor, New York, New York 10018. 
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STEREG SYSTEM! 


le SWEEEEET! The Rotel RSDX-02 is a state-of-the-art DVD/CD/FM tuner 
* * with an integrated amplifier. And because we love you so much, we're 
throwing in a set of B&W speakers for you to win, too! Solve this puzzle, cut out 
your completed version and send it to the address at the left. (Read the official 
rules at blender.com.) Make sure we get your answer and contact information by 
March 9, 2004. We'll pick a winner at random and post that winner's name at 
blender.com/crossword. Whoo-ha! 


Hey, it’s Blender’s crossword! Starring 4 Down! ey srenoan quictey 


ACROSS 

1 He played Folsom Prison in 1 
1968 (two words) 

5 The Velvet Underground & ___ 2 


8 “Grindin’” Neptunes prodigies 
9 Boston singer/songwriter with the 3 
2003 album Stop All the World 


Now (two words) 4 
Tl “My ____ Is True” (Elvis Costello) 6 
12 He's kept on rocking in the 7 
free world 
13 Group that chronicled 10 
L-o-I-a Lola 


14 Miami Sound Machine's singer 15 
16 Tori, who was a cornflake girl 
19 Red Hot Chili Peppers bassist 17 


21 Latina pop star who's ready 

whenever, wherever 18 
22 __ Yerbouti (Frank Zappa album) 20 
24 Presidential-sounding novelty 

singer Mojo 21 
26*King __” (Steve Martin hit song) 23 
27 His guitar gently weeps 
28 R.E.M. guy who's also an indie 

movie producer 


29 Eighties AOR warhorses with the 
hit “Mr. Roboto” 


30 Brody Dalle’s punk outfit 


25 


DOWN 


This guy's blowin’ up with 
her love (three words) 


Genre of Warrant, Poison, Ratt, 
et al, (two words) 

Call Janet “Miss Jackson” if 
you're this 

Iggy Pop's old band 

Dick, on American Bandstand 


Young DJ who's also down 
under? (two words) 


When said three times, 
it's a Byrds classic 


All she wants is a little 
RESPECT. 


Eminem's other rap protégé 
(two words) 


“Crash Into Me" singer 

They were living on a prayer 
(two words) 

Da ya think Rod Stewart's this? 


Blondie had one made 
of glass 


Describes Bob Dylan's voice 


, See, Tito, some of 
a the animals adapt 
and survive, Others 
don't, and die. Do 
you understand? 
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Jeez — it's not 
like | molested a 
kid or anything. 


| haven't had any 
plastic surgery, Isn't 
that right, Bubbles? 


What's up 
with the 
plastic 
surgery? 
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CARB CUTTER 
*Converts Carbs into energy - not fat 
*Energy Booster 
*Helps metabolize carbs from soda 
and alcohol including mixed drinks, 
beer, and wine 
AM 


== ‘Available at GNC, Walmart, 
and other fine stores. 


S27, 


EVAN 
Call for your free sample or more information 
877-859-CARB (2272) or visit www.carbcutter.com 


WWw:powermedica:com 


Adventure...that's 
~ us! Explore exotic 
<= Caribbean isles. 
Windsurf, dive, 
~snorkel, and 
kayak. 6.& 13 day 
cruises: from $700. 
1 800 327-2601 


www.windjammer.com 
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PowerlMEDIGA 
Tolli—free’'866-340-6600 
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FOR ADVERTISING INFORMATION PLEASE CALL 1-800-290-6511. 
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SHAVING PROBLEMS? 


not anymore with... 


‘AIR ASSAULT TEAM Chronograph 


order today or 
call for a 


sample 


e Say goodbye to razor burn, redness 2ebiinps 


e Ultra close shave, even with sensitive skin 


¢ Slows hair growth — you shave less! 


e Anti-bacterial patent pending formula 


order toll free 


800.247.2405 


order online at 
thebodyperfect.com 


Liqui-Test by Pharma ill help you 

achieve that Muscular ique women 
desire, Liqui: ontains the most power- 
ful ingredients legally available to maximize 


aa co nel you attain that 


re Fy 
UQUI-TEST 


~~ Order online 
Suitew270, Dept BL to get free aim 
Delray Beach, FL 33483 Www.pharmapro.net 


1-600-472-8437 


BUYERS EDGE 


SPECIAL FORCES 


DIRECT from CHASE-DURE§ 
Worn in battle by Navy Seals, 
Airborne Rangers j 


— 
and other elite y = 
Special Forces y VE y 


Solid black steel. Sapphire crystal. SWISS made 
accuracy and dependability. $399. 

To order: 800.544.4365 Ask for Operator 3MG. 
or www.chase-durer.com 

Money-back guarantee, 5 year warranty. 


Are You Losing 
Your Hair? 


Start growing a full healthy 
head of hair with Avacor! 
Try it risk-free, we guarantee 
your satisfaction. 


AVACOR 


Avacor now includes a hair 
thickening formulation that will 
instantly make your hair look thicker 
and fuller with the first application. 


Get it within 3 days! 
FREE for most orders over 
$199. Limited time offer. 
Call for details. 


Call for your FREE catalog! | 
pees 


Crutchfield is your car and home 
electronics shopping alternative. 
Sony, Kenwood, Pioneer, Alpine, more. 

e great brands, all the, right 
in tion, from people who get it. 


Call 1-888-806-6881 


or visit Crutchfieldcatalog.com 
and enter code “BLN”. 


FOR ADVERTISING INFORMATION PLEASE CALL 1-800-290-6511. 
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Hey! It’s the 40-year-old 
“cornflake girl” with the 
watermelon obsession, fear of 
poisoning and colossal ears! 
Now let's answer the question. .. 


BY ROB TANNENBAUM 
PHOTOGRAPHY BY ETHAN HILL 


What's that you drew? 

| did it this morning with my daughter, 
Tash, who's 3. We got this new 
rainbow pack of watercolors that they 
were pushing as the big toy at Toys R 
Us. We were suckers, and we bought 
it. We try to let her express herself 
with art every day — but she gets to 
pick what she wants to do. Music, 
Mommy, marriage: It’s full-time. 


Are you in the drawing? 

No. I'm in here only as a mom. | was 
never good at art. | always expressed 
myself sonically, since | was tiny. 


' “Somebody’s trying to poison me!” : 


156 BLENDER 


What was your nickname when 
you were in school? 

“Ellen the Watermelon” | was always 
quite small, so it wasn’t that | was 
rolling down the hall like a water- 
melon. Growing up, in the summers 
in North Carolina, we had no air- 
conditioning. There's something 
about a 100-degree summer day 
and watermelon. | could eat a big one 
all by myself. 


Tell us about the worst haircut 
you’ve ever had. 

The most dramatic one was after 
From the Choirgirl Hotel, in 1998. It 
was just too short, because | have 
these really big ears, like Dumbo 
[pulls back hair]. 


wHo Does [Q)R| AMOS tink ste s2 


Good Lord, those are huge ears! 
They are. [Laughs] | need a landing 
strip. That was another nickname, 
when | was 9: Dumbo. 


Is your musical ability due to your 
extremely oversized ears? 
| don’t know. But it's a rough tradeoff. 


What personal habit do you have 
that annoys other people? 

| leave half-drunk bottles of water all 
over the house — 20 of ‘em, from 
the piano room to the office. The 
truth is, | have this fear that some- 
body’s trying to poison me [/aughs]. | 
have visions in my head of somebody 
opening up a ring and pouring out 
the poison, like in the old days. It's an 
obsession. The husband and | had a 
chat about it. He said, “You know, 
nobody’s gonna poison you” They've 
assured me they're not gonna kill me, 
because I’m a good boss. 


What's your astrological sign? 

I'm a Leo Virgo. My moon is in Libra, 
with Sag rising. It translates into 
desperately trying to find balance, 
wandering the globe as a mother- 
fucking ant-fucker. 


What's an ant-fucker? 

It’s an oxymoron. Virgos are meti- 
culous, but Leos are lionesses. Leos 
have no problem pulling down the 
wildebeest: “OK, how many people 
need to be fed? Do you want sauce 
on the side?” 


Between that and the ears, we're 
very scared. How would you 
characterize your taste in sex? 

It changed after | had therapy 
[laughs]. | was drawn to a dark-prince 
archetype, maybe Dionysian. Then | 
realized that the Luciferian essence 
isn't about having power over 
somebody, and | had access to my 
own darkness. | became drawn to 


- men who didn't need to belittle or 


withhold or be voyeurs. They partici- 
pate, which means their hearts are 
open, and they’re vulnerable, too. 


What ethnic stereotype do you 


live up to? & 
My father’s people are Scottish and 3 
Irish, and my mother’s people are 5 


Eastern Cherokee and Irish. My 
great-grandmother survived the Trail 

of Tears, hid in the Smokey Moun- 3 
tains, then worked on a plantation, 2 
and she kept a tomahawk in her 

apron. Always. My mother used to 

say, “Keep your tomahawk in your 

apron” When I'm going to do deals, | 2 
remember that, because of my hot- v 
blooded side. And the Irish like to 

have a squabble, too. 


So you're a fighter? a 
Yeah, but I'm also a lover, [eteNoe] 
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THE JEEP TRAIL RATED” SYSTEM. Nothing measures up to our TRAIL RATED Jeep 4x4s. 
All have passed a series of grueling off-road tests to provide true go-anywhere, do-anything 
capability. Which also provides you with a remarkable feeling of safety and ONLYINA 
control on the most treacherous trails of ali: paved ones. To find out more 

information on the incredibly capable TRAIL RATED Jeep 4x4s and their 

impressive 7-year/70,000-mile Powertrain Limited Warranty; please visit us @7iiN® 

at jeep.com/trailrated IF IT’S NOT TRAIL RATED, IT’S NOT A JEEP 4x4. JEEP.COM 


Jeep and Trail Rated are trademarks of DaimlerChrysler Corporation. 
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